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JOSEPH FOSTER BARHAM, ESQ. 



Allow me, dear Sir, in presendng to the Pub- 
lic these hitherto unprinted Letters of the poet 
Cowpef, to indulge my privilege aa an Editor, and 
the personal feelings by which I am actuated to- 
wards yourself, by inscribing them to you. The 
interest attached to the name of Cowpbb will, I trust, 
render this tribute of respect not unacceptable; 
while it gratifies me highly to have thus an oppor- 
tunity of assuring you oS the grateful r^ard and 
sincere esteem with which I subscribe myself, 

My dear Sir, 

your obliged and 

affectionate fiiend, 

J. JOHNSON. 

Yaxfaam Puflonage, December 10, 1823. 
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PREFACE 

BY THE EDITOR. 



The idea of this publicatioo first oo 
cnrred to me, od peruai^ «ome letters of 
Cowper to his estimable Mend Mr. Hill, which 
had not appeared in Mr. Hayley's Life of him. 
It struck me, that, with the aid of a few fivm 
other sources, I might be able to present the 
public with an additional collection of those 
admired productions. Through the kindness 
of the Rev. Thomas Bull, Mrs. Unwin, Mrs. 
&nith, and the Rer. Professor Martin, I 
was soon supplied with materials fer that 
agreeable undertaking; for whidi I b^ leave 
to offer them my grateful acknowledgments. 
To Mrs. Hill I am especially indebted; her 
obliging communication of the letters above 
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viu PREFACE. 

mentioned having eventually led to my acqui- 
Mtion of the others. 

As the letters in the present Volumes are 
addressed to the same persons (with the ex- 
ception of Mrs. King) as those in the former, it 
may be needless to observe that they were 
equally submitted to the selecting hand of Mr, 
Hayley. But, lest the reader should suspect, 
that, having cropped the flower of the collec- 
tion, my lamented friend, the biographer, has 
left me only refuse to present to him, I am de- 
sirous of interposing a few remarks in their 
favour. 

By &T the greater part of them are of a 
lively description, exhibiting frequent marks of 
that playful' humour which is so peculiar to 
the letters of Cowper, and of which Mr. Hay- 
ley has jffeserved so many specimens in thie 
former volumes. That, indeed, is the only 
ground on which I can account for his suppres- 
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PRKFACE. IX 

sion of several that wiU be found in the fol- 
lowing pages. It was necessary to observe a 
measure, in the admission of letters into his 
bit^raphical work, and not to insert 4II which 
he might otherwise approve, lest the narrative 
should be overborne by the epistolary -part of 
his publication. At the same time I am ready 
to concede, that there are some letters, espe- 
cially in the early part of this collection, which 
were probably rejected as comparatively trifling. 
But as these have all, more or less, some cha- 
racteristic turn, either of thought or expres- 
sion, I have ventured to introduce them to the 
reader's notice. 

A few, and but a few, are of a political na- 
ture. The subjects, however, of these had so 
long ceased to interest the public, that, having 
preserved some of a similar description, it was 
not likely that Mr. Hayley should be tempted 
to multiply them. But as the reader maybe 
curious to know more of wliat Cowper tboi^ht 
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of the men and measures of those times, than 
his biographer has furnished, I have reniured 
to insert them ; espedally, as I wish this col- 
lection to have, as much as may be, the air, 
both as to opinions and events, of a supple- 
mentary life of the writer. 

And lastly, there are many letters addressed 
to Mr. Newton, with two or three to Mr. Bull, 
on the subject of religion ; which, though not 
of general ap|dication, but confined to its aspect 
on the mind of the writer, were decidedly 
worthy of Mr. Hayley's insertion; and the 
more so, indeed, on that very account ; his 
concern, as biographer, being rather with the 
individual than the community. But these, 
out of tenderness to the feelings of the reader, 
I am persuaded, and for the gloominess they 
attach to the writer's mind, he has utterly ex- 
cluded. In doing this, however, amiaUe and 
considerate as his caution must appear, the 
g^oomin^s which he has taken fix>m the mind 
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of Cowper, has the effect of involTing his 
character in obscurity. People read " the 
Letters" with "the Task" in their recol- 
lection, (and vice versS,) and are perplexed. 
Tbey look for the Cowper of each, in the other, 
and find him not. The correspondency is 
destroyed. Hence the character c^ Cowper is 
undetermined ; mystery hangs over it ; and the 
opinions formed of him are as various as the 
minds of the enquirers. That I am not singular 
in deducing these consequences from the sup- 
pression of the gloomy, but, in many mstances, 
strikingly pious passages, restored in the pre- 
sent Vtdumes, I am warranted to assert, on the 
authority of a highly esteemed Mend, a man 
justly valued for his attainments in theological 
knowledge, and extensively acquainted with 
the state of religious opinions.* In alluding 
to these suppressed letters, he emphatically 
say^ " Cowper will never he clearly and sads- 

* The Rev. L^b Richnunid. 
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fiictorily understood without them, and the;' 
should be permitted to exist, for the demon- 
stratioQ of the case. I know the importance <^ 
it, from numerous conversations I have had, 
both in Scotland and En^nd, on this most 
interesting subject. Persons of truly reli^us 
princifdes, as well as those of little or no reli- 
gion at all, have greatly erred in their estimate 
of this great and good man." 

Having thus bespoke the reader's attention 
to these restored letters of Cowper to Mr^ 
Newton, ' on the ground of their illustrative 
t^idency, I would engage it still further, from 
a consideration of their beauty. And here I 
account myself particiilarly fortunate, in' being 
iavoured with the opinion of confessedly one 
of the best judges of composition that this 
country has to boast- — ^the Rev.- Robert 
Hall, of Leicester. In a letter addressed to 
me, on the nineteenth of August of the pre- 
sent year, he writes thus : 
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". It is quite unnecessary to say that I 
perused the letters with great adniiratkin and 
delight. I have always considered the letters 
(^ Mr. Cowper as the finest specimen of the 
e^btolary stile in our language; and these ap- 
pear to me of a superior description to the 
former, possessing as much beauty with more 
piety and pathos. To an air of inimitaUe ease 
and carelessness, they unite a high d^ree 
of correctness, such as could result only from 
the clearest intellect, combined with the most 
finished taste. I have scarcely fo\md a single 
word which is capable of being exchanged for a 
better. 

• • « • * 

" Literary errors I can discern none.' The 
selection o£ words and the 8tructiu*e of the 
periods are inimitable ; they present as strik- 
ing a contrast as can well be conceived, to 
the turgid verbosity which passes at present for 
fine writing;, and which bears a great resem- 
blance to the de^neracy which marks the stUe 
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of Ammisous Marcdlinos, as compaied to that 
of Cicero or of Livy. A perpetual effort and 
stru^le is made to supplj the place of vigour, 
garish and dazzling colours are substituted for 
chaste ornament, and the hideous distortions 
of weakness for native strength. In my 
humble opinion, the study of Ck>wper's prose 
may, on this account, be as useful in forming 
the taste of young people as his poetry." 
• « • * » 

" That the letters will afford great delight 
to aD persons of true taste, and that you wiH 
confer a most acceptable present on the read- 
ing world by publishing them, will not admit 
of a doubt." 

To this testimony to the merits of the epis- 
tf^ary stile of Cowper from so high an autho- 
rity, it would be the extreme of presumption 
in me to add a syllable. There is one subject, 
however, connected, if not with the composi- 
tion, ^et with the matter of these letters to 
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Mr. Newton, to which I would beg to call a 
few minutes' attentioii ; — the aberration of mind 
which they so painfiillj derelope. To this 
was indisputably owing all the gloominess nf 
the character of Cowper : a point which I am 
the more anxious to estabUsh, as it has been 
erroneously charged on his religious opinions. 
But no — the unhappiness of this amiable man is 
to be referred to the cause already stated ; and 
that again, to an excess of hypochondriacal 
affection, induced, in the first instance, as I 
hare repeatedly heard a deceased friend of his 
and mine observe, by his having, in very early 
life, improperiy checked an erysipelatous com- 
plaint of the face ; which rendered him ever 
after liable to depression of spirits. Under the 
influence of one of these attacks, attended with 
evident mental obliquity, he was impressed 
with an idea, originating in a supposed vmce 
from heaven, that the Author c^ his life had 
recalled the loan. This was rapidly followed 
by another, to this effect;— That as he had 
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failed to restore it, in the intervening moment, 
the punishment of his disobedience would be 

ererlasting destruction. 

Now, I would ask those who have inad- 
vertently chained the unhappiness of this pi- 
tiable sufferer on his religious opinions, to the 
operation of what theological tenets they can 
warrantably ascribe the supposition, not only of 
so preposterous a demand, but of a denuncia- 
tion, under such circumstances, more preposr 
terous still, as referred to the Supreme Bang ? 
— It will be readily conceded, I trust, that, as 
no known system of divini^ can be justly 
charged with such absurd principles as the 
above supposition would imply, so that which 
Cowper adopted, (whatever it might be,) and 
thtwu^ the influence of whidi on his divine 
poem " The Task" he obtained the high eulo- • 
gium of being 

** With mar« thtu painter's fancy bleat, with lays 
Holy as suDU to heav'n expiring raise," * 

■ Purauita of Literature. 
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PJIEFACE. XVti 

imqiiestionaUy cannot. And if this be granted* 
Ms unhappinesB must undoubtedly be referred 
solely to his aberration of mind.* 

Having conscientiousljr endeavoured* how- 
ever feebly, to exculpate the rdigions ojanions 
of Cowper firom the chai^ of originating his 
mental distress, I am anxious to anticipate an 
important question, in reference to the de- 
spondii^ letters. Am I not afiuid* it may be 
asked, lest, in affording an indiscrimiDate 
inq)ection into the ^ooitay interior of Cowper*8 
mind, I should minister to the'mdiancholy con- 
templations of some depressed spirit, and tlnu 
eventually assimilate it to his own ? I aaswer, 
I should indeed fear it, but for the circumstance 
already mentioned ; the striking irr^ularity of 
the writa^s intellect on the subject of his own 
salvability. This is the frame, if I may so 

t See more on thii mbject in the Sketch of the Lifi; 
of Cowper, {wefixed to the third volume of hie Foeou, 
6vo edit. p. 17 — ISmo. p. 19. ' 

VOL. I. b 
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express- iV in which all his ^oomj poctures are 
conspicuotisltf set ; and as they cannot be sepa^ 
rated, they must be transferred, both or neither, 
to the mind of another. But as experience 
leaches me that insanity is not transferable, 
so I set my heart at rest as to a transfer of the 
^oom, which in this case resulted fVom it. 

Should the eye, therefore, of any desponding 
person meet the letters alluded to, whilst he 
remembers the circumstances under which they 
were written, let him, in the exercise of the 
virtues, and genuine though ^oomy [nety 
whiui they exhibit, anticipate a happy issue, 
soon^ or later, out of all his afflictions, through 
the same Hand which delivered Cowper, 

Though sunk " beneath a rougher sea. 
And whelm'd in deeper gulphs than he."* 

On casting my eye over one of the former 

* See tht al&cting lines, entitled "The Caitairay.'' — 
Cowper'i Poems, vol. iii. 
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volumes, I discovered that I had acddentally 
sent a letter to the loess which was ah^ady 
before the pubhc. I was led into this mistake 
through the inaccuracy either of Mr. Hayley'a 
amanuensis, or his printer, in r^ard to dates. 
Not finding it under its real one of Febnuiry 6, 
1781, I naturally concluded that it had not 
been printed; but it afterwards appeared, 
though too late to be recalled, under July 6 
of the same year. It might have been ex- 
pected, indeed, tliat, baring myself edited the 
volumes alluded to, I should have been aware 
of its previous insertion ; but the truth is, the 
maauscript letters being as familiar to me as 
the published, and undistinguished in my mind, 
in preparing the form^ for the press, I depend- 
ed wholly on the dates of the latter. 

. But for the above detection, I should have 
been betrayed into similar repetitions after- 
wards. I trust, however, that through the 
watchfulness it excited, the duplicate above- 
mentioned will prove a solitary instance, 
b 2 
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From this and other causes, the editing' 
these letters has been a work of labour to me ; 
but it has been a pleasant one. It has recalled ' 
to my recollection Umes and places, long past 
and lost sight of, but never to be foi^tten ; 
' and hj the hdp of an el^ant little Toliime, in 
which the scenery about Ohiey and Weston is 
faithiiilly delineated, has, at intenrals, almost 
beguiled me into an imagination that I was 
stUI there, and my revered relative with me.* 

Having, exercised the mind of the reader 
with recitals not of the most enlivening tone, 
I may have thereby unfitted it for an entrance 
on the sprightly letters at the commencement 
of these volumes. As a prelude, therefore^ to 
those playful epistolary specimens, I will pre- 
sent him with raw which, for an obvious reason, 
I could not introduce into the work itself, but 
which may find an appropriate insertion here. 



* " The Rural Walks of Cowper.' 
Storer, Pentonville. 
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It not only shews, as my obliging friend Mr. 
Hall observed to me, " how gracefidly the 
author could trifle, but displays a pleaai^ 
wildness of imagination." It is of an older 
date than any of the other letters, having been 
written when Cowper was a young man in the 
Temple, as a contribution to the " Nonsaise 
Club,'* of which he reminds Mr. Hill in the 
former collection, and of which themselves, 
Bonnel Thornton, Lloyd, and the dder Cobnan, 
were members.* 



letter feom an owl to a bird of 

paradise. 
Sir. 

I have lately been under some uneasi- 
ness at your silence, and b^an to fear that 
our friends in Paradise wa% not so well as I 
could wish ; but I was told yesterday that the 

* Vol. ii. letter 2«. 



iti.rdDi. Google 



pigeon you employed as a carrier, aiter having 
been long pursued by a hawk, found it neces- 
sary to drop your letter, in order to facilitate 
her escape. I send you this by the claws of a 
distant relation of mine, an eagle, who lives on 
the top of a neighbouring mountain. The 
nights being short at this time of the year, 
my epistle will jBxibably be so too ; and it 
strains my eyes not a little to - write, when it 
is not as dark as pitch. I am likewise much 
distressed for ink : the blackberry juice which' 
I had bottled up having been all exhausted, I am 
forced to dip my beak in the blood of a mouse, 
which I have just caught ; and it is so very 
savoiuy, that I think in my heart I swallow 
more than I expend in writing. A monkey 
who lately arrived in these parts, is teaching 
me and my eldest daughter to dance. The 
motion was a little uneasy to us at first, as be 
taught us to stretch our wings wide, and to, 
turn out our toes ; but it is easier now. I, in 
parttcolar, am a tolerable proficient in a horn- 
pipe, and can foot it very nimbly with a switch 
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PREFACE. XXiii 

tudted under xpy left wing, eonsidauig my 
years uid iofinnities. As you are CMistantty 
gaziug at the sun, it is no wonder that you 
ramplain of a weakness in your eyes ; how 
should it be othetwuie, when mine are n(me of 
the strongest, though I always draw the cur- 
tains over them as soon as he rises, in order to 
shut out as much of his light as possible? We 
hare had a mis^Bble dry season, and my ivy-> 
bush is sadly out of repair. I shall be obliged 
to you if you will fevour me with a shower or 
two, which you can easUy do, by driving a few 
douds together over the wood, and beating 
them about with your wings till Ui^ fall to 
[oeces. I send you some of the largest berries 
the bush has produced, for your children to play 
withal. A oeighbouiing physician, who is a 
goat c^ great experience, says they will cure 
the WOTms ; so if they should chance to swal- 
low them, you need not be frightened. I have 
lately had a violent fit of the pip, which fester- 
ed my rump to a prodigious degree. Ihaveshed 
almost every feather in my tail, and must not 
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hope for a new pair of breeches tiU next spring; 
so shall think mjself happy if I escape the dun- 
cough, which is generally very rife in moult- 

I am, dear &x. Sec &c. 

Madge, 

V. S. — I hear my character as firtt minister 
ia a good deal caisured; but " Let them cen- 
iwre ; wh«t care I ?" 
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PRIVATE CORRESPONDENCE 



WILLIAM COWPER, ESQ. 



TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
DEAB JOE, Huntingdon, July 3, 176£. 

Whatever you may think of the matter, it 
is no such easy thing to keep house for two 
people. A man cannot always live, like Che lions 
in the Tower ; and a joint of meat, in so small 
a &niily, is an endless incumbrance. In short, 
I ner» knew how to pity poor housekeepers 
before ; but now I cease to wonder at that po- 
litic cast which thdr occupati<m usuaUy gives 
to their eountenance, for it is really a nutter 
fiill of perplexity. 
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I have received but one visit since here I 
came. I don't mean that I have refused any, 
but Uiat only one has been offered. This was 
from my wooUen-dr^er ; a very healthy, weal- 
thy, sendble, sponsible man, and extremely 
dvil. He has a cold bath, and has promised 
me a key of it, which I shall probably make use 
of in the winter. He has undertaken, too, to 
get me the St. James's Chronicle three times a- 
week, and to shew me Hinchinbrook House, 
and to do every service for me in his power ; 
so that I did not exceed the truth, you see, when 
I spok£ of his dvility. Here is a card-assem- 
bly, and a dancing-assembly, and a horse-race, 
and a dub, and a bowUng-green, so that I am 
wdl'off, yon percdve, in point of diversions; 
especially as I sh^ go to 'em, just as much as 
I should if I lived a thousand miles off. But 
no matter for that ; the spectator at a play is 
more entertained than the actor; and in real 
life it is much the same. You will say, per- 
haps, that if I never frequent these places, I 
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shall not come within the description of a spec- 
tator; and you will say right. I have made 
a blunder, which shall be corrected in Hie next 
edition. 

You are old dog at a bad tenant ; witness all 
my uncle's and your mother's geese and grid- 
irons. There is something so extremely imper- 
tinent in entering upon a man's premises, and 
using them without paying for 'em, that I 
could easily resent it if I would. But I ra- 
tiier choose to entertain myself with thinking 
how you will scour the man about, and 
worry him to death, if once you b^in with 
him. Poor toad ! I leave him entirely to your 
mercy. 

My dear Joe, you desire me to write long let- 
ters — I have neither matter enough, nor perse- 
verance enough for the purpose. However, if 
you can but contrive to be tired of reading as 
soon as I un tired of writing, we shall find 
b2 
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that abort ones imswer just as w^ ; and, ii) my 
opinioD, this is a very jnncticaUe measure. 

My Mend Cohnan has had good fortune ; I 
wish him better fortune still; which is, that he 
. m&y make a right use of H. The tragedies of 
Uoyd and Benslej are botir very deep. If 
they are not of nse to the auriTing part of the 
sodelrr, it is their own &ult. 

I was debtor to Bensley seven pounds, or 
nine, I foi^' which. If you can &id out 
his brother, you will do. me a great favour if 
you win pay him tor toe ; but do it dt your 
Irasure. 

Yours and * theirs, 

W. C. 

*.The author-is supposed to mean Mrs. Hill 
and her two daughters. The ^&cd theirs caxh 
not so well refer to the last antecedent, the per- 
BOOS whi> stand in that relatlw with it being 
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both dead at Uie time he wrotei as is evident 
£nmL tiK ooatexL . lipsius. 



TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 

DEAB JOE, August U, 1765. 

Both Z^ady Hesk«th and my brother had 
^^nized me of your intention to give me a call; 
aai herein I find they were both mistaken. BiU 
they both inftamed me, Ukewise, that you were 
already set out for Warwickshire; in cona&- 
4|ueQce of which latter intelligence, I have lived 
in continual expectation of seeong you, any time 
this fortnight Now, how these two ingenious 
personages (for such they are both) should mis- 
take an expedition to French Flanders f<ur a 
jcAiraey to Warwickshire, is more than I, with 
all my iimenui^, can imagine. I am glad* 
however* that I have still a chance of seeing 
you, and shall treasure it up amongst my agree- 
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dtle expectations. In the mean time, fou are 
wdcome to the British shore, as the song has it, 
and I thank you for your epitome of your tra- 
vels. You don't tell, me how you escaped the 
vigilance of the custom-house officers, though I 
dare say you were knuckle-deep in contrahands, 
and had your boots stuffed with all and aU 
manner of unlawful wares and merdiandizes. 

You know, Joe, I am very deep in debt to my 
Uttle physician at St. Albans, and that the hand- 
somest thing I can do will be to pay him leplutdt 
guHl sera possible, (this is vile French, I believe, 
but you can, now, correct it.) My brother in- 
fbnns me that you have such a quantity of cash 
in your hands, on my account, that I may ven- 
ture to send him forty pounds immediately. 
This, therefore, I shall be obliged if you will 
manage for me ; and when you receive the 
hundred pounds, which my brother likewise 
brags you are ^lordy to receive, I' shall be 
^ad if you will dischatge the remainder of 
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that debt, without waiting for say foitber ad- 
vice from your humble servant. 

I am become a professed faimmiaii, and do 
hereby assume to myself the stik and title of tiie 
Knight of the Bloody Spur. It has cost me 
much to bring this point to bear ; but I think 
I have at last accomplished it. 

My love to all your femily. 
Yours ever, * 

W. C. 



TO JOSEPH HILL, £80, 
DEAB JOE, Nov. 5, 1765. 

I vrrote to you about ten days ago, 

Soliciting a quick Ktnrn of gold, 

To purcHau certain horse that like me well. 

Either my letter or your answer to it, I fear, 
has miscarried. The former, I hope ; b»»xue 
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s miecaniage of the latter mi^t be. attended 
with bad coDsequences. 

I find it inquBsible to {voceed scay longer in 
my {Resent coorse, without dai^er of bankmpt- 
cy. I have therefore entered into an agreement 
with the Ref . Mr. Unwin, to lodge and board 
with him. The family are the naost agreeable 
in the wptid. Thej- Jive in a special good 
house, and -in a very genteel way. They are 
all )exactly what I would wish them to be, and 
I know I shall be as hapf^ with them as I can 
be on this side of the sun. I did not dream of 
this matter till about five da3r8 ^o : but now 
the whole is settled. I shall transfer myself 
thither es soon as I have satisfied aU demanda 
upwi me here. 

YoMB ever, 

W. C, 
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TO JOSEPH HILL, ERQ. 
DEAB SEPHU8, Not. S, 1765. 

Notwitlistaadiiigit IB BO agreedde a dnng 
to icad low Lectures to the Students of 
Lyons' Im, espedalty to the reader himself I 
must beg leave to waire it Dauby Pickering 
must be the happy man ; and I heartily wish 
him .jay of his deputysh^. As to the treat, 
I think if it goes before the lecture* it wtU be 
qit to Uuat the ^prehenaou of the students ; 
and if it oomM afier, it may erase from their 
memories impresnous so neirily made. ' I could 
wish, therefco^ that for their benefit and bfr< 
hoof, this drcumstance were omitted. But if 
it be absolutely necessary, I hope Mr. Salt, or 
whoever takes the craiduet <^ it, will see that it 
be managed with the frugalitf and temperance 
becnuuig so learned a body. I shall be obliged 
to you if you will present my reelects to Mr. 
Treasurer Salt, and express my concent, at the 
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same time, that he had the trouble of sending 
me two letters upon this occasion. The first of 
them never came to hand. 

I think the Welshman most morris ; — ^what 
think you ? If he witiidraws to his native moun- 
tains we shall never catch liim ; so the best 
waj is to let him run in debt no longer. 

As to E — , if he wHl listen to any thing, it must 
be to a remonstrance from you. A letter has 
no more effect upon him, than a messenger 
sent up to a paper kite; and he will make 
me pay the postage of all my epistles into the 
baigain. 

I shall be obliged to you if you wiU tell me . 
whether my exchequer is fuU or empty, and 
whether the revenue of last year is yet come 
in, that I may proportion my payments to the. 
exigencies of my affairs. 
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My dear Sephus, give my love to your iamily, 
and believe me much oUiged to you for your 
invitation. At present I am in such an unset- 
tled condition, that I can think of nothing but 
laying the foundation of my iiiture abode at 
Unvrin's. My bdng admitted there, is the 
effect of the great good-nature and friendly turn 
of that family, who, I have great reason to be- 
lieve, are as desirous to do me service as they 
could be after a much longer acquaintance. 
Let your next, if it comes a week hence, be di- 
rected to me there. 

The greatest part of the law books are those 
which Lord Cowper gave me. Those, and the 
very few which I bought myself, are all at the 
Major's service. 

Strc^e puss's back the wrong way and it vrill 
put her in mind of her master. 

Yours ever, 

W. C. 
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TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
DEAR 8EPHCS, Dec 8, 1765. 

That I may retiun as particular an an- 
swer to your letter as post^e, I will tidce it 
item by item. 

First, then, I rejoice with you in the victory 
you have dMained over the Welshman's podtet^ 
The rehictaiioe with whidi he pays and pro- 
mises to pay, gives me but little concern, far- 
ther than as it seems to threaten you with the 
trouUe aS many fruitless applications hereafter, 
in the receipt of my lordship's rents. 

Secondly, I am glad that you have received 
some money on my account; and am still 
more pleased that yott have so much in bank, 
after the remittances already made. But that 
which increases my joy to the highest pitch 
of possible augmentation, is, that you expect 
to receive more shoftly. 
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/DiinQy, I should be quite in raptures with 
the &ir {H-omiseB of Mr. E — , if I believed he 
was in eitmest. But the pn^iensitj of that 
gentlenian to indulge himself in a jocular hu- 
mour upon tiiese serious occaeionB, though it 
is very ent^tauiing, is not quite bo good a 
joke aa the performance of those promises 
would be. But men <^ wit are apt to be a 
Htde whimsical. 

Fourthly, I do recollect that I mjself am a 
Uttle guilty of what I blame so much in Mr. 
E — : in the last letter I wrote you, having 
returned you so facetious an answer to your 
serious enquiry concerning the entertainment to 
be ^veu, or not to be given, to the gentle- 
men of New Inn, that you must needs have 
been at a loss to collect from it my real inten- 
tions. My sincere desire, however, in this re- 
spect is, that they may fiist; and being sup- 
ported in this resolutioii, not only by an assur- 
ance that I can, and therefore ought to make a 
better use of my money, ^ut also by the exam- 
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pies of my predecessors in the same business, 
Mr. Barrington and Mr. Schutz, I have no lon- 
ger any doubt concerning the propriety of con- 
demning them to ahstlnemce upon this occa^ 
aon ; and cannot but wish that point may be 
carried, if it can be done without engaging you 
in the trouble of any disagreeable hailing, and 
hi^^ing, and twisting, and writing, to save 
my money. 

Lastly, if I am not mistaken, I owe Thurlow 
five guineas. ^ Be so kind as to pay him when he 
happens to iall in your way. 

Yours, my dear Joe, 

W. C. 
The fire of the general election b^ns to 
smoke here already. 
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TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
DEAR SEPHU8, Oct. 27, 1766. 

If every dealer and chapman was connected 
with creditors like you, the poor commissioners 
of bankrupts would be ruined. I can only won- 
der at you, considering my knack at running in 
debt, and my slender ability to pay. After all, 
I am afi*aid that the poor stock must suffer. 

finances will never be able to satisfy these crav- 
ing necesdties, without leaving my debt to you 
entirely unsatisfied. And though I know you 
are sincere in what you say, and as willing to 
wait for your money as heart can wish, yet qiuere, 
whether the next half year, which will bring its 
expenses with it, will be more proptious to 
you than the present? The succeeding half 
years may bear a close resemblance to their in- 
solvent predecessors continually ; and unless we 
break bank some time or other, your proposal 



n,s,t,..dDi. Google 



Id CORUESPOHDEMCE OF 

of payment may be always what it is at present. 
What matters it, thereibre, to reprieve the 
stock, which must come to execution at last. 

I am faeutily glad my uncle* has recovered 
his qnrits ; and desire you will remember me to 
all your associates at Taplow. I sympathise 
with you upon the ftigitive nature of. the longest 
vacation, and wish, for your sake, that the 
chancellor would pack up hu great seal, and 
hold bis court in your ndghbourhood. 
Yours evCT, 

W. C. 



TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
UEAK JIX^ May 14, 1787. 

I- oaij know that I was-once the hai^ 
owner of a red-leather trunk, and that my bro- 

■ Aahl^Cowper, Etq. 
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' the^, when I first saw him at Camluidge, upon 
my eoquiring after ray papers, &c., told me that 
in a red-leather trunk they were all saMy de- 
posited. The whole contents of it are little 
worth, and if I never see them m<n«, I shall 
be but very moderately afflicted by the^ Ion* 
though I &ncy the trunk upon the road will 
prove to be the very trunk in question. 

Tt^ether with your letter came s bOl from 
my quondam hosier, in Fleet-street, Mr. Rey- 
nolds, for the sum of two pounds ten shillings, 
desiring present payment, cash being scarce. I 
sent him an order for the money by this day's 
post. My future expenses in the hosiery way 
will be small, for Mrs. Unwin knits all my 
stockings, 'and would knit my hats too, if that 
were possible. 

I imagine my brother will be in town about 
midsummer, when he will be able to confer 
with you upon the sul^ect of the inexorable 

VOL. I. c 
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Mr. E , more to the purpose than I can 

by letter. 

Having commenced gardener, I study the 
aits of pruning, sowing, and planting ; and en- 
terprise eveiy thing in that way, from mekms 
down to cabbages. I have a large garden to dis- 
play my ^nlities in, and, were we twenty miles 
nearer London, I might turn higgler, and serve 
your honour with cauliflowers, and brocoli, at 
the best hand. I shall possibly now ' and then 
desife you to call ^t the seed-shop, in your way 
to Westminster, though sparingly. %ould I 
do it oflen, you would b^in to think you had a 
mother-in-law at Berkhampstead.* 
Yours, dear Joe, 

W. C. 

* The wriier'B father having been rector of Berkhaiii[H 
■lead, this probably alludes to the numerous commissions 
which his friend would recollect be had to execute, when 
resid«it in the Temple, for his surviving partner. 



n,s,t,..dDi. Google 



WILLIAM COWPER. 19 



TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
DEAR JOE, June 16, 1767. 

This part <^ the world is not produo- 
tive of much news, unless the coldness of the 
weather be so, whidi . is excessive for the 
season. We expect, or rather experience a 
warm contest between the candidates for the 
county: the preliminary movements of bri- 
bery, threatening, and drunkenness, being al- 
ready takes. The Sandwich interest seems 
to shake, though both parties are very san- 
guine. Lord Carysfort is supposed to be in 
great jeopardy, though as yet, I imagine, a 
clear judgment cannot be formed ; for a man 
may have all the noise on his side, and yet 
lose his election. You know me to be an 
uninterested pereon, and I am sure I am 
a very ignorant one in things of this kind. 
I only wish it was over, for it occasions 
c2 
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the most detestable scene of profligacy and 
riot that can be imaj^ed. 

Yours ever, 

W. C. 



TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
'HEAR JOE, Olne^, Oct. 10, 1767. 

One more law question ; and I bdieve 
thie last, — A man holds lands in right of his 
wi^, the rents payable half-yearly, viz. at 
Lady-di^, and Midiaelmas ; dies in July. 
Are not the rising rents the property of the 
widow? I mean, the rent of the whole last 
half year. You are a better counsellor than 
I was, but I think you have much such a 
client in me, as I had in Dick Harcotot. 
Much good may do you with me! 

I have no map to consult, at present, but 
by what remembrance I have of the situation 
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of this place in the last I saw, it lies at the 
northernmost point of the countj. We are 
just five miles beyond Newport Pagnell. I am 
willing to suspect that you make this eoquirjF 
with a view to on interviao, when time shall 
serre. We may possibly be settled in our 
own house in about a month, where so 
good a Mend <^ mme will be extremdy wd- 
come to Mrs. Unwia. We sh^ have a 
bed, and a warm fire-Mde, at your service^ if 
you can come before next summer; and if not, 
a pulour that looks the north wind fiill in the 
fiice, where yon may be as cool as in the groves 
of Valombrosa; 

Yours, my dear Sephus, 

affecti<mately ever, 

W: C. 
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TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
DEAR JOE, Oct. 20, 1768. 

By this time, I presume, you are re- 
turned to t^ precincts of the law. The latter 
end of October, I know, generally puts an end 
to your rdaxatioDS ; such as reading upon sun- 
shiny banks, and contemidating the clouds, as 
you lie upon your back. 

Permit it to be one of the aliena negotia 
centum, whidi are now be^ning to buzz in 
your ears, to send me a twenty pound note by 
the first opportunity. I beg my affectionate 
respects to my Mends in Cook's-court, and 
am, dear Sephus, 

Yours sincerely, 

W. C. 
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TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
SEAB JOE, JsD. 21, 1769. 

I rejoice with you in your recovery, 
and that you have escaped from the hands 
of one from whose hands you will not always 
escape. Death' is either the most formid- 
able, or the most comfortable thing, we have 
in prospect, on this side of eteniity. To be 
.brought near to him, and to discern neither 
of these features in his face, would argue a 
decree of insensibility, of which I wiU not 
suspect my friend, whom I know to be a think- 
ing man. You have been brought down to 
the sides of the grave, and you have been 
raised again by Him who has the keys of the 
invisible worid; who opens, and none can 
shut, who shuts, and none can open. I do:. 
not fotget to return thanks to Him on your- 
behalf, and to pray that your life, which He 
has spared, may be devoted to his service. 
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" Behold ! I stand at the door and knock," 
is the word of Him, on whom both our mortal 
and immortal tile depend, and blessed be his 
name; it is the word of one who wounds 
only that He may heal, and who waits to be 
gnuiQus. Tlie language of every aich dis- 
pensation is, " Prq>are to meet thy God." It 
speaks with the voice of mercy and good- 
ness, fiur without sucli notices, whatever prer 
paration we might make for other eveDta. 
we should make none tor this- My dear 
friend, I desire and pray, that when this last 
enemy shall come to execute an wiiimited com- 
mission upon us, we may be found ready, 
being estabUshed and rooted in a well-^^unded 
faith in Hia name, who conquered and tri- 
umphed over him upon hia Cross. 
Yours ever, 

W. C. 
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TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
MY DEAR JOE, Jan. 29, 1769. 

I have a moment to spare, to tell you 
that your letter is just come to hand, and 
to thant you for it. I do assure you, the 
gentleness and candour of your manner en- 
gages my affiection to you very much. You 
answer with mildness to an admoniticm, which 
would have provoked many to aoger. I have 
not time to add more, except just to hint, 
that if I am ever enabled to look forward 
to Death with comfort, which, I thank God, 
is sometimes the case with me, I do not take 
my view of it from the top of my own works 
and deservings, though God is witness that 
the labour of my life is to keep a conscience 
void of offence towards Him. He is always 
fonnidable to me, but when I see him dis- 
armed of his sting, by having sheathed it 
in the body of Christ Jesus. 

Yours, my dear friend, 

W. C. 
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TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
DEAR JOE, Aagan i7, 1771. 

I take a friend's share ia all your 
concerns, so far as they come to my know- 
ledge, and consequently did not receive -the 
news of your mfuriage with indifference. I 
wish you and your hride all the happiness 
that belongs to the state ; and the still greater 
felicity of that state which marriage is only 
a type (^ All those connexions shall be 
dissolved ; but there is an indissoluble bond 
between Christ and his church, the subject 
of deriaon to an unthinking world, but the 
gloiy and hap|Hness of all his people. 

I join with your mother and sbters in 
their joy upon the present occasion, and b^ 
my affectionate respects to them, and to Mrs. 
HiU unknown. 

Yours ever, 

W.C. 
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TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 



HT DEAR FRIEND, June iJ, 1778. 

I odIj write to return yoa thanks for 
your kind offer — Agnosco veteris vestigia 
JiamiMe. But I will endeavour to go on 
without troubling you. Excuse an exjH^ssion 
that dishonours your friendship ; I should 
rather say, it would be a trouble to myself, 
and I know you will be generous enough to 
give me credit for the assertion. I had rather 
want many things, any thing, indeed, that 
this worid could afford me, than abuse the 
affection of a friend. I suppose you are some- 
times troubled upon my account But you 
need not. I have no doubt it will be seen, 
when my days are closed, that I served a 
Master who would not suffer me to want any 
thing that was good for me. He said to 
Jacob, I will surely do thee good ; and this 
he said, not for his sake only, but for ours 
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also, if we trust in Him. This thou^t re- 
lieves me from the greatest part of the dis- 
tress I should else suffer in mj present cir- 
cumstances, and enahles me to sit dowQ 
peacefully upon the wreck of my fortune. 
Yours ev^, my dear friend, 

W. C. 



TO JOSEPH HILL, ESG. 
MTDKAR FRIEND, July 2, 1772. 

My obligations to you sit easy upon 
me, because I am sure you confer than in 
the sprit of a friend. "Pis pleasant to some 
minds to confer oUigatlons, and it is not 
unpleasant to others to be properly sensiUe 
of them. I hope I have this pletisnre — and- 
ean with a true sense of your kindness sub-* 
scribe myself. 

Yours, 

W. C. 
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TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 

Not. 5, 177*. 
Beliere me, my dear friend, trolj sen- 
sible of your invitation, though I do not ac- 
cept it. My peace of mind is of so ddicate 
B constitution, that the air of London will 
not agree with it. You have my pn^ers, 
the only return I can make you, for your 
many acts of still-continued fnendship. 

If you should smile, or even laugh at my 
ojndusion, and I wMe near enou^ to see 
it, I should not be angry, though I should 
be grieved. It is not long since I should 
have lauded at sudi a recompense myself. 
But glory be to the name of Jesus, thos? days 
are past, and, I trust, never to retxmi ! 
I am yours, and Mrs. Hill's, 

with much sincerity, 

W. C. 
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TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
DEAK FRIEND, Nor. 12, 1776. 

One to whom fish is so welcome as it 
is to me, can have no great occMion to dis- 
tinguish the sorts. In general, therefore, 
whatever fish are likely to think a jaunt into 
the comitiy agreeable, will be sure to find me 
ready to receire them ; butts, plaice, flounder, 
or way other. 

Having suffered so much by nervous fevers 
myself, I know how to coi^ratulate Ashley 
upon his recovery. Other distempers only 
batter the walls ; but tketf creep silently 
into the citadel, and put the garrison to the 
swont 

You pCTcdve I have not made a squeamish 
use of your obliging offer. The remembrance 
of past years, imd of the sentiments formerly 
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exchanged in our evening walks, convinces me 
still that an unreserved acceptance of what is 
graciously offered, is the handsomest way of 
dealing with one of jour charact^. 

Believe me yours, 
W. C. 
As to the frequency, which you leave to 
my dioice, foe, you have no need to exceed 
the number of your former remittances. 



TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

April— I fancy die 80th, 1777. 
Thanks for a turbot, a lobst^, and 
Captun Brydone; a gentleman, who relates 
his traveb so agreeably, that he deserves al- 
ways to travd with an agreeable companion. 
I have been reading Gray's Works, and think 
him the only poet since Shakspeare entitled to 



.i-,:,G00tjlc 



SS COKRESPOilDENCE OF 

the character of sublime. Perhaps you will 
remember that I once had a different opinion 
of him. I was prejudiced. He did not belong 
to our Thursday society, and was an Eton 
man, which lowered him prodigiously in our 
esteem. I once thought Swift's Letters the 
best that could be written ; but I like Gray's 
better. His humoiu*, or his wit, or whatever 
it is to be called, ia never ill-natured or offen- 
dve, and yet, I think, equally poignant with 
the Dean's. 

I am yours affectionately, 

W. C. 



TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
MY DEAB FBIEND, May 25, 1777. 

We differ not much in our opinion of 
Mr. Gray. When I wrote last, I was in the 
middle of the book. His later Epistles, I 



n,s,t,..dDi. Google 



WILLIAM COWPER. 33 

ttiink, are worth little, as such, but might be 
turned to excellent account hj a jonng student 
of taste and judgment. As to Mr. West's 
Itettiers, I think I could easily Ining your 
(^nion of them to square with mine. They 
are elegant and sensiUe, but have nothing in 
tb^n that is diaracterisfic, or thiot discriminates 
them' fipom the letters of asij other young man 
qS taste and learning. As to the book you 
mentitMi^ I aib in' doubt whether to read it or 
not. 1 should like the philosophical piut oX 
it* but t^e political, which, I suppose, is a 
detail oS intrigues carried on by the Company 
wiA thdr servants, a history of rising and 
falling nabobs, I should have no appetite to at 
all. I will not, therefore, give you the trouble 
of sen&ig it at present. 

Yoiirs affectitHiatel}^ 

W. C. 
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TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, July 13, 1777. 

Y€fti need not give yourself any fur- 
ther trouble to procure me the South Sea 
Voyages. Lord Dartmouth, who was here 
about a month since, and was so kind as to pay 
me two visits, has furnished me with both 
Cook's and Forster's. 'Tis well for the poor 
natives of those distant countries that D\ir 
national expenses cnnnot be suppHed by cai^oes 
of yams and bananas. Curiosity, therefore, 
being once satisfied, they may possibly be per- 
mitted for the future to enjoy their riches of 
that kind in peace. 

If, when you are most at leisure, you can 
find out Bafcer upon the Microscope, or Vin- 
cent Bourne's Latin Poems, the last edition, 
and send them, I shall be obliged to you. 
Either, or both, if they can be easily found. 
I am yours affectionately, 

W. C. 
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TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
Mir DEAR FBIEND, Jan. 1, 1778. 

Your last p&cket was doubly welcome, 
and Mrs. Hill's kindness ^ves me peculiar' 
{Measure, not as coming £rom a stranger to' 
me, for I do not account her so, thou^ I never' 
saw her, but as coming from one so nearly COU'' 
nected with yoursdfi I shall- take care to ac-- 
knowfedge the receipt of her obliging letter, 
when I return the books. Assure yoorself, 
in' the mean time, that I read as if ihe librae' 
rian was at my elbow, continually j<^ging it, 
and growling out, Make haste. But as I read 
aloud, I shall not have finished before the end 
<^ the we^ and will return them by the dili- 
gence next Monday. 

I shall be glad if you will let me know whe- 
ther I am to unda'stand by the sorrow you 
express, that any part of my former supplies is 
d2 
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actually cut off, or wheth^ th^ are only more 
tardj in coming ia, than usual. It is usefiil 
even to the rich, to know, as nearly as may be, 
the exact amount of their income'; but how 
much more so- to a man of my small dimen- 
aioua. If the finder should be tlie case, I shall 
have less reasffli to be surprised, than I have to 
w<mdep at the continuance of than so long. 
Favours are &vouts indeed, when laid oat 
i^OQ so barren^ a- siul,, where the eatpense- of 
sowing is nevjN- accompanied by the smallest 
hope of return. What pfun tha<e is in grad- 
tude, I have often felt; but the pleasure- of 
rcquitii^ an otdigation, has always been out 
of my reach. 

Affectionately yours* 

W. C. 
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TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 

MIT D£AB, FItlEND, April II, ir78. 

Floor Sir Thomas!* I knew that I had a 
^ace in his affections, and from his own in<- 
formation, many yests ago, a place ia his will ; 
but little thoi^ht that after the l^xse <tf m 
many years I ^ould stiU retain it. His le^ 
membrance of me, after so long a season (rf 
separatum, has done me much hooour, and 
leaves me the mere reason to regret his decease. 

I am reading the AVb^ with great satis&o* 

tion, and think him the most intdligent writer 

upcm so extensive a subject I ever met with; 

in every respect superior to the Abbe in 

Scotland. 

Yours affectionately, 

W. C. 

* Sir Thomu Heaketh, Buonet, of Rufibrd Hall, in 
LaBcashire. 
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TO JOSEPH HILL, ESa 

HT DEAR FBIEND, May 7, 1778. 

I have been in continual fear lest every 
post should bring a summons for the Abb§ 
Raynol; and am glad tiiat I have finished him 
before my fears were realized, I have kept him 
loDg, but not through n^lect or idleness. I 
read the five volumes to Mrs. Unwin; and 
my voice will sddom serve me with more than 
an hour's reading at a time. I am indebted to 
him for much information upon subjects, which, 
howev» interesting, are so remote from those 
with which country folks in general are con. 
yersant, that had not his woi^ reached me at 
Cftoey, I should have been for ever ignorant of 
them. 

I admire him as a philosopher, as a writer, 
as a man of extraordinary intelligence, and no 
less extraordinary abilities to digest it. He is a 
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true patriot. But then the world is his country. 
The frauds and tricks of the cabinet, and the 
counter, seem to be equally objects bf his aver- 
sion. And if he had not found that religion 
too had undei^one a mixtiu« of artifice, in its 
turn, perhaps he would have been a Christian. 
Yours afiectionately, 

W. C. 



TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
HY DEAB FRIEND, June IS, 1778. 

I truly rejoice that the chancellor has 
made you such a present, that he has given 
such an additional lustre to it by his manner 
of conferring it, and that all this happened be- 
fore you went to Wai^rave, because it made 
your retirement there the more a^«eable. This 
is just according to the chu*acteT of the man. 
He will give grudgingly, in answer to solicita- 
tion, but delights in surprising those he esteems. 
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with his boimty. May you Jive to .receive still 
Airther proo& that I am not mistaken in my 
opinion of him. 

Yomrs affectionately, 

W. C. 



TO THE EEV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 
MY DEAR FRIEND, July — 79. 

When I was at Mai^te, it was an 
excuTEaon of {Measure to go to see Banisgate. 
The ^&r, I remembo", was accounted a most 
excellent piece of stone-work, and such I fimnd 
it. By this time, I euppose, it is finished, and 
surely it is no sm^ advantage, that you have 
an opportunity of observii^ bow nicely those 
great stones are put together, as often as you 
please, without eithw trouble or expense. * • 
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Tliere was not, at that time, much to be 
seen in the I^ of Than^ beeides the heantj 
of tjie coimtiy, and liie fine proq>ect8 of the 
sea* whidi are do where surpassed except in 
Uie Isle of Wight, or upon some parts of tlie 
coast c^ Hampshire. One sight, however^ I 
remember,, engaged my curiosity, uid I went 
to see it. A fine piece of ruins, built by the 
late Lord Holland, at a great expense, which, 
the day after I saw it, tumbled down for 
nothing. Perhaps, therefore, it is still a 
ruin ; and if it is, I would advise you by all 
means to visit it, as it must have been mudi 
improved by this fortunate incident. It is 
hardly possible to put stones t(^;ether with that 
air of wild and magnificent disorder which 
they are sure to acquire by falling of their own 
accord. 

I remember (the last thing I mean to re- 
member upon this occasion) that Sam Cox, 
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the counsel, walking by the sea-side, as if 
absorbed in deep contemplation, was ques- 
tioned about what he was musing on. He re- 
plied, "I was wondering that sudi an almost 
infinite and unwieldj element shoiUd produce 
a sprat" 

Our love attends your whole party. 
Yours affectionately, 

W.C. 



TO THE EEV. WILLIAM UNWIN, 

HY D£AA FRIEND, Jul; 17, 1779. 

We envy you your sea-breezes. In the 
garden we feel nothing but the reflection of tbe 
heat from the walls ; and in the parlour, from 
the opposite houses. I fancy Viigil was so 
situated, when he wrote those two beautifrd 
lines: 

■ Oh quifl me gelidis in vallibus Heemi 
Sistat, et iogenti ramoruin protegat umbr& ! 
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The worst of it is, that though the siin-beams 
strike as forcibly upon my harp^trings as they 
did upon his, they elicit no such sounds, but 
rather produce such groans as they are said 
to have drawn from those o£ the statue of 
Menmon. 

As you have rentured to make the experi- 
ment, your own experience will be yonr best 
guide in the article of bathing. An inference 
will hardly follow, though one should pull at it 
with all one's might, from Smollett's case to 
yours. He was corpulent, muscular, and 
strong ; whereas, if you were either stolen or 
strayed, such a description of you in an adrer- 
tisement would hardly direct an enquirer with 
sufficient accuracy and exactness. But if 
bathing does not make your bead ache, or 
prevent your sleeping at night, I should imagine 
it could not hurt you. 

Yours affectionately, 

W. C. 
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TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
JdY DSAA FSIKMD, Oct. 2, 17r9. 

You b^in to count the remaining dtrfs 
of the vacation, not with impatience, but 
through unwillingness to see the end of it. 
For the mind of man, at least of most men, 
is equally busy in anticipating the evil and ^e 
good. That word antiapation puts me in 
remembrance of the pamphlet of that name, 
which, if you purchased, I should be glad to 
borrow. I have seen only an extract from it 
in the Review, whic^ made me laugh heartily, 
and wish to peruse the whole. 

The newspaper informs me of the arrival of 
the Jamaica fleet I hope it imports some 
pine-apple fdants for me. I have a good &ame 
and a good bed prepared to receive them. I 
send you annexed a fable, in which the pine- 
apple makes a figure, and shall be glad if you 
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like the taste of it. Two pair of soles, with 
shrimps, whkb arrived last night, demaod my 
admowledgmeiits. You have heard that when 
Arifm perfiirmed upon the harp, the fish fol- 
lowed him. I really have no design to fiddle 
you out of more fish, but if you should 
esteem my verses worthy of such- a price, 
though I shall nerer be so renowned as he 
was, I shall think myself equally indebted to 
the muse that helps me. 

The Pine Apple and the Bee. 
" The pine-applea," Sc* 

My affectionate respects attend Mrs. HilL 
She has put Mr. Wright to the expense of 
building a new hot-house : the plants pro- 
duced by the seeds she gave me, having grown 
so large as to require an apartment by them- 
selves. 

Yours, 

W. C. 

• Vide Qowper's Poems. 
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TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
MY DEAB FBIEHD, Not. 14, 1779.. 

Your approbation of my last HeUconian 
pr^ent encourages me to send you another. 
I wrote it, indeed, on purpoae for you ; fat my 
sidijects are not always such as I could hope, 
would prove agreeable to you. My mind has 
always a melancholy cast, mid is like some: 
pocds I have seen, which, though filled with a 
black and putrid water, will nevertheless, in a 
bright day, reflect the sun-bean^ from their 
surface. 

On the Promotion of Edward Thurlow, Sfc* 

Yours affectionately, 

W. C. 



* Cowpei's Poems. 
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TO MRS. NEWTON. 



DEAR MADAM, March 4, 1780. 

To communicate surprise is almost, per- 
haps quite, as agreeable as to receive it. This 
13 my present motive for writing to you rather' 
than to Mr. Newton. He would be pleased 
with hearing from me, but he would not be 
suTfoised at it ; yon see, therefore, I am selfish 
upon the present occasion, and principally con- 
sult my own gratification. Indeed, if I con- 
sulted yours, I should be silent, for I have no 
such budget as the Minister's, fiiniished' and 
stuffed with ways and means for every emer- 
gency, and shall find it difficult, perhaps, to 
raise supplies even for a short epsUe. 

You have observed in common conversation, 
.that the man who coughs the oftenest, (I mean 
if he has not a cold) does it because he has 
nothing to say. Even so it is in letter-writing: 
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a loi^ preface, such as mine, is an ugly symp- 
tom, and always forebodes great sterility in the 
itdlowing pages. 

The vidan^e^ouse became a mekmchc^y 
object, as soon as Mr. Newton had left it ; 
when you leftt it, it became more melancholy : 
liow it is actually occupied by another &mily, 
even I cannot look at it without being shocked. 
As I walked in the garden this eveoiag, I saw 
the smoke issue from the study chimney, and 
said to myself That used to be a sign that 
Mr. Newton was there ; but it i» so no longer. 
The^ walls of the house know notliing (tf the 
chai^ that has taken place ; the bolt of the 
chamber-door sounds just as it used to do ; and 

when Mr. P goes upstairs, for au^t I 

know, or ever shall know, the fell of his foot 
could hardly, perhaps be distingaished from 
that of Mr. Newton. But Mr. Newton's foot 
will'netfer be heard upon that staircase again. 
These reflections^ and such as these, occurred 
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to me upon the occasion ;•••*••. If 
I were in a condition to leave Olnej too, I cer- 
tainly would not stay in it. It is no attach- 
ment to the place that binds me here, but an 
unfitness for every other. I lived in it once, 
but now I am buried in it, and have no busi- 
ness with the world on the outside of my 
sepulchre ; my appearance would startle them, 
and theirs would be shoddng to me. 

Such are my thoughts about the matter. 
Others are more deeply affected, and by more 
weighty considerations, having been many years 
the objects of a ministry which they had reason 
to account themselves happy in the possession 
of. * * * * * 

We were concerned at your account of 
Robart, and have litUe doubt but he will 
shuffle lumself out of his place. Where he 
will find another, is a question not to be re- 
solved by those who recommended him to this. 

VOL. I. E 
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I wrote him a long letter, a day or t#o afto: 
the receipt of yours, but I aih afraid it was 
only dappdng a blbter upon the crown of a 
wig4>Iock. 

My respects attend Mr. Newton and yoBr- 
self, accompuiied with much affection for yau. 
both. 

Yours, dear Madam, 

W. C. 



TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. ' 

MY DEAR FRIEND, March 16. 1780. 

If I had had the horns of a snail, I 
should have drawn tJiem in the m<nnent I saw 
the reason of your epistolary brevity, because I 
felt it too. May your seven reams be multi» 
plied into fourteen, till your letters become 
truly Lacedaemonian, and are reduced to a 
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angle sylM^. Though I ^nll be a sitiSTerer 
b^ the effect, I shall rejoice in the canee. You 
are naturally formed for business, and such a 
head as yours can never have too much, of it. 
Though my predictions have been fulfilled in 
two instances, I do not {dnme myself much 
upon my sagacity ; because it required but 
Httle to foresee that Thurlow would be Qum- 
cellor, and that you would have a crowded 
office. As to the rest of my connexions, there, 
too, I have given proof of equal foresight, with 
not a jot more reason for vanity. * • • • 



To use the pMase of all who eva- wrote 
upon the state of Europe, the political horiam 
is dark indeed. The cloud has been thicken- 
ing, and the thunder advancing many years. 
The storm now seems to be vertical, and 
threatens to burst upon the land, as if, with 
Hie next clap, it would shake all to pieces. 
— As for me, I am no Quaker, except 
E 2 
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wha% militAiy matters are in question, and 
there I am much of the same mind with an 
honest man, 'who, when he was forced into the 
service, declared he would not 6ght, and gave 
this reason — because he saw nothing worth 
fighting for. You will saj, perhaps. Is not 
Liberty worth a struggle? True: but will 
success insure it to me ? Might I not, like 
the Americans, emancipate myself from one 
master, only to serve a score, and, with laurels 
upon my brow, sigh for my former chains 
again ? 

Many thanks for your kind invitation. Ditto 
to Mrs. Hill, for the seeds — unexpected, and 
Uierefbre the more welcome. 

You gave me great pleasure, by what you 
day of my imcle*. His motto shall be 

Hie ver perpetuum otqne alieniB mensibiu estaa. 
* Ashley Cowper, Eaq. 
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I remember the time when I have beeo kept 
waking, by the fear that he would die before 
me ; but now, I think, I shall grow old first. 
Yours, my dear ftiend, afiectionately, 

W. C. 



TO MES. NEWTON. 

DEAR MADAH, June, 1780. 

When I write to Mr. Newton, he an-: 
swers me by letter ; when I write to you, 
you answer me In fish. I return you many 
thanks for the mackerel and lobster. They 
assured me in terms as intelligible as pen 
and ink could have spoken, that you still 
lem^nber Orchard-side ; and though they 
never spoke in their lives, and it was still 
less to be expected from them, that they 
should apeak, being dead, they gave us aq 
assurance of your affection that corresponds 
exactly with that which Mr. Newton ex- 
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jH-esses towatd& ua in f£' his letters. — For 
my own part, ' Z gevtev in my life b^an a 
lettar more at a venture than the present. 
It is poBsUde that I may fimsh it, but per- 
haps more than probable that I shall not. I 
have had several indifferent nights, and the 
wind is easterly ; two circumstances so unfa- 
vourable to me in all my occupations, but es- 
pecially that of writing, that it was with the 
greatest difficulty I could even briog Bqrself to. 
attempt it 

You have never yet perh^w bem made 
acquainted with the unfivtnnate Ton F — *s 
misadventure. He and hia wife retumii^ from 
Hansl(^ ^r, were coming down West^m-lane ; 
to wit, themsdves, their borae, and their great 
wooden pftnniers, at ten o'clocb at n^t. 
Hie hcvse having a tivdy im^inatioD, and 
very weak nerves, fuicied be either saw or 
heard something, but has never been aUe to 
say what. A sudden fright wiU impart ac- 
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tivHy, and a iiHHneiitarj vigour, evea to lame* 
neas itself. Accordingly, he started, and sprang 
from the middle of the road to the aide of it, 
with such surprisiiig alacrity, that he dismount- 
ed the gingerbread baker, and his gingerbread 
wife,' in a moment. Not contented with this 
eftxrt, nor tiiinking himself yet out of danger, 
he proceeded as &st as he . could to a full 
gallop, rushed against the gate at the bottom 
of the lane, and opened it for himself, without 
P^rcdving that there was any gate there. 
Still he galloped, and with a velocity and mo- 
mentum continually increasing, till he arrived 
in Olney. I had been in bed about ten mi- 
nutes, when I heard the most unowmnon and 
unaccountaUe noose that can be imaged. It 
was, in fact, occasioned by the clattering of tin 
pattjrpans and a Dutch-oven against the sides of 
the panniers. Much ging^breftd was picked 
up in the street, and Mr. Lucy's windows 
were torokea all to pieces. Had this been 
all, it would have been a comedy, but we 
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learned tbe nest morningT tiiat the pooi* 
woman's collar-bone was broken, and she has 
hardly been able to resume her occupatiim 
since. 

What is added on the other ads, if I could 
have persuaded myself to write sooner, would 
have reached you sooner; 'tis about ten days 
old. .♦•... 

The male Dove was smoking a pipe, and 
tite female Dove was sewing, while she deli- 
vered hersdf as above. This little drcumstance 
may lead you perhi^ to guess what pair 1 
had in my eye. 

Yours, deer Madam, 

w.c. 

t Vide Cowper'B Poeau, Vol. L 
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TO JOSEPH BILL, ESQ. 
MON AMI, July 8, 1780. 

By this time, I supp(»e, you have 
ventured to take your fingers out of your ears, 
being delivered from the deafening shouts of 
the most zealous mob that ever strained their 
lungs in the cause of religion. I congratulate 
you upon a gentle relapse into the customary 
sounds of a great city* which, though ve 
rustics abhor them, as noisy and dissonant, 
are a musical and sweet murmur, compared 
with what you have lately heard. The tink- 
ling of a kennel may be distinguished now, 
where the roaring of a cascade would have 
been sunk and lost. I never suspected, till 
the newspapers informed me of it, a few days 
since, that the barbarous uproar bad reached 
Great Queen Street. I hope Mrs. Hill was 
in the country, and shall rejoice to hear that, 
as 1 am sure you did not take up the pro- 
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testant cudgels upon this hair-brained occasion, 
so 70U have not been puUed in pieces as a 
pajHst 

, w.c. 



TO THE »EV. JOHN NEWTON. 
MY TX^AR FBIENt), July IS^- 1780r 

$ud) Eights as I freqiKntlyspend, are 
but a imseraUe pr^ude to the succeeding', day, 
^nd indispose me above all things to the busi- 
ness of writii^. Yet with a peo in my handi 
if I ai&aUe to write at all, I find 'myself gra^ 
dua^y reUeved ; and as I am glad of any em-' 
I^yment that may serve to engage my atten- 
ttoa, ao«6ped&Uy I am {deaqedwith an o|^rtu- 
mty of converaii:^ with yon, thaa^ it be but 
upcn paper. This- occupation above aU others 
assists m6 in that wlfrdeception to wldch I am' 
indebted for all the little comfort I enjoy; 
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tiwiga seem to be as they were, and Z ahnosi 
finget that they never can be so again. 

We are both obliged to you for a sight of 

Mf. 's letter. Hie friendly and oldiging 

maancT of it will much enhance the difficulty 
of ansmrerii^ it. I think I can see fdainly that 
though he does not hope for your applause, he 
would gladly escape your censure. He seetw 
to approach you smoothly and sofQy, and to 
take you gently by th« hand, as if he bespt^e 
your lenity, and entreated you at l«ast to Bpar^ 
him. You have such, skill in the management 
of your pen, that I doubt not you will be able 
to send him a balmy reproof that shall ffve 
him no reason to complain of a brc^en head. — 
How ddusive is the wildest speculation what 
pursttad with eagemess, and nourished with 
aidi arguments as the perv^ted ingenuity of 
such a mind as his can easity furnish ! — 
Judgment falls asleep upon the bench, while 
Imagination, like a smug, pert couna«ll(v, stands 
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chattering at the bar, and with a deal of tine- 
gpun, enchanting sophistry, carries all before 
him. 

If I had strength of mind, I have not 
strength of body for the task which, yoii say, 
some would impose upon me. I cannot bear 
much thinking. The meshes of that fine net- 
work, the iHttin, are composed of such mere 
sfnnners' threads in me, that when a long 
thoughtfinds its way into them,, it buzzes, and 
twangs, and bustles about at such a rate as 
seems to threats the whole omtexture. — No 
— I must needs refer it agdn to you. 

My enigma will probably find you out, and 
you wiU find out my enigma at some future 
time. I am not in a humour to tr^ascribe it 
now. Indeed I wonder that a sportive thought 
should ever knock at the door of my intellects, 
tmd still more that it should gain admittance. 
It is as if harlequin should intrude himself inta 
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the gloomy chamber where a corpse is depa* 
sited In state. His antic gesticulations would 
be unseasonably at any rate, but more especi- 
ally so if they should distort the features of the 
moumftd attendants into laughter. But the 
mind long wearied with the sameness of a dull, 
dreary prospect, will gladly fix its eyes on any 
thing that may make a little variety in its con- 
templations, though it were but a kitten play- 
ing with her tail. 

You would believe, thoiigh I did not say it 
at the end of every letter, that we remember 
■you and Mrs. Newton with the same aflfection 
as ever; but I would not therefore excuse my- 
self from writing what it gives you pleasure 
to read. I have often wished indeed, when 
writing to an ordinary correspondent, for the 
revival of the Roman custom — saliUis at top, 
and vale at bottom. But as the French have 
taught all Europe to enter a room and to leave 
it with a most ceremonious bow, so they have 
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taught us to begin and conclude otu* lexers lii 
the same manner. However I can say to you. 
Sans ceremome, • ' 

Adieu, mon ami ! 

W. C. 



TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 

MY DEAR SIR, Aug. 10, 1780. 

I greet you at your castle of Buen Reti- 
ro,' and wish you could enjoy the unhuxt plea- 
sures of the country there. But it seems you 
are obliged to dash the cup with a portion of 
those bitters you are always swallowing in 
town. Well — you are honourably and usetVdly 
employed, and ten times more benefictaUy to 
society, thtui if you were piping to a few ^eep 
under a spreading beech, or hstenii^ to a tink- 
ling riU. Besides, by the effect of long custom 
and halntual practice, you are not oalyenaMed 
to endure your occupation, but even find it 
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I remember the time when it 
wduU. not" have suited you so well, to have 
devQted:so laige a port of your vEication to the 
objects <^ your profession; and you, I dare say, 
have not forgot what a seasonable, relaxation 
you fbund, when, lying at full stretch upon the 
ruins of an old wall, by the sea-side, you amused 
yourself with Tasso's Jerusalem, and the Pastor 
Fido. I recollect that we both pitied Mr. De 
Grey, when we called at his cottage at Tajdow, 
and found, not the master indeed, but his desk, 
with hi^ white-leaved folio upon it, which be- 
spoke him as much a man of business in his re- 
tirement as in Westminster Hall. But by these 
steps he ascended the Bench. Now he may read 
what he pleases, and ride where he will, if the 
gout will give him leave. And you who have no 
gout, and prpbably never will, when your hour 
of dismi^ion comes, wilL, for that reason, if for 
no other, be a happier man than he. 

I am, my dear friend, 
„ Affectionately yours, 

W. C. 
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P, S. Mr. has not thought proper to 

favour me with his book, and having no in- 
terest in the subject, I have not thought proper 
to purchase it. Indeed I have no curiosity to 
read what I am smk must be erroneous before 
I read it. Truth is worth every thing that can 
be ^ven for it ; but a mere display of inge- 
nuity, calculated only to mislead, is worth 
nothing. 



TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
HY DEAR FRIEKD, D«c. 10, 1780. 

I am sorry that the bookseller shuffles 
off the trouble of package upon any body that 
belongs to you. Z think I coxdd cast him upon 
this pmnt, in an action upon the case, grounded 
upon the terms of his own undertaking. He 
engages to serve countiy customers. Ergo, 
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as it would be unreasonable to expect that 
when a country gentleman wants a book, he 
should order his chaise, and bid the man drive 
to Exeter Change ; and as it is not probable 
that the book would find the way to him, of 
itself, though it were the wisest that ever was 
written, I should suppose the law would 
compel him. For I recollect it is a maxim 
of good authority in the courts, that there is 
no right without a remedy. And if another, 
or third person, should not be sufGered to in- 
terpose between my right and the remedy the 
law gives me, where the right is invaded, much 
less, I apprdtend, shall the man himself, who 
of his own mere motion gives me that right, 
be suffered to do it. 

I never made so long an aipiment upon a 
law case before. I ask your pardon for doing 
it now. You have but little need of such en- 
tertainment 

Yours affectionately, 

W. C. 
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TO THE EEV. JOHN NEWTON. 

Dec si, I7A0. 
I thank you fi>r your anecdote of Judge 
Carpenter. If it really happened, it is one 
of the best stories I ever heard ; and if not, 
it has at least the merit of being bentrovato. 
We both very sincerely laughed at it, and 
think the whole Livery of London must have 
done the same ; though I have known some 
persons whose feces, as if they had been cast 
in a mould, could never be provoked to the 
least alteration of a single feature ; so that 
you might as well relate a good story to a 
barber's block. 

Non equidem inTideo, miror magU. 

Your sentiments with respect to me are ex- 
actly Mrs. Unwin's. She, like you, is perfectly 
sure of my deliverance, and often tells me so. 
I make but one answer, and sometimes none 
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itt all. 7*hat answer gives her no pleasure, 
and would give yoit as little; therefore at this 
time I suppress' it It is better on every ac- 
count that they who mterest' themselves so 
de^y in that events should believe the cer- 
tainty of it, tiian that they should' not. It is a 
comfort to tkem at least, if it is none to me; 
and as I could hot, if I would, so neither 
would I, if I could, deprive them of it. 

' I annex a long thought in verse for your 
perusaL It was produced about last midsum- 
mer, but' I' never coiild prevail with' myself, 
tin now, to transcribe it* You have bestowed 
some commendations on a certain poem now 
in the press,' and they, I suppose, have, at 
least anijnated me to the task. If humim 
nature may be compared to a piece of tapestry, 
(and why hot?) then human nature, as it sub- 

* The verses alluded to, appear to hare been sepa- 
lated from the letter, 

f2 
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sists in me, though it is sadly foded on the^ 
ri^t side, retains all its colour on the wrong. 
I am pleased with commendation, uid though 
not passionately desirous of indiscriniinate 
praise, or what is generally called popularity, 
yet when a judicious friend claps me on the 
back, I own I find It an encouragement. At 
this season of the year, and in this gloomy, 
uncomfortable ctimate, it is no easy matter 
for the owner of a mind like mine, to divert 
it from sad subjects, and fix it upon such 
as may administer to its amusement. Foetiy, 
above all things, is useftd to me in this respect. 
While I am held in pursuit of pretty images, 
or a pretty way of expressii^ them, I forget 
every thing that is irksome, and, like a boy 
that {days truant, determine to avail, mysdf 
of the present oppcatunity to be amused, and 
to put hy the disagreeable recollection that I 
must, after all, go home and be whipt again. 

It will not be long, perhaps, before you will 
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receive a poem cdled the Progress of Error. 
~7%at will be succeeded b^ Miothcr, in due 
time, called Trutk. Don't be alanned. I ride 
Pegasus with a curb. He will never run 
away with me again. I have even convinced 
Mrs. Unwin that I can manage him, and make 
him stop when I please. 

- Yours, 

W. C. 



TO THE BEV. JOHN NEWTON. 
MY DEAR SIR, Jan. 21, 1781- 

I am g^ that the Progress of Error 
did not £rr in its Prepress, as I feared it 
had; and that it has reached you sa&; 
and "Still more pleased that it has met with 
your apiHY^tion; for if it had not, I should 
have wished it had miscarried, and have 
been sorry that the bearer's memory had 
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flerved him so well upon the occasion. I knew 
him to be that sort of genius, which, being 
much busied in making excursions of the ima^ 
pntary kind, is not always present to its own 
immediate concerns, much less to those of 
others ; and having reposed the trust in him, 
b^an to r^ret that I had done so, when 
it was too late. But I did it to save a 
frank, and as the affair has turned out, that 
end was very well answered. This is com- 
mitted to the hands of a less volatile person, 
and tlierefore more to be depended on. 

As to the poem called Truth, which is 
already longer than its elder brother, and is 
yet to be lengthened by the addition of per- 
hscpR twenty lines, perh^is more ; I shrink 
from the thought of transcribing it at present. 
But aa there is no need to be in any hurry 
about it, I hc^ that in some rainy season, 
which the next month will probably bring 
with it, when perhaps I may be glad of em- 
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ployment, Gx undertakijig will aj^)ear . ]e» 
formidable. 

You need not withhold from us any in- 
tdligence relating to yoimelves, upon an apr 
prehension that Mr. B has been before- 
hand with you upon those subjects, for we 
could get nothing out of him. I have known 
such travellers, in my time, and Mrs. Newton 
is no stranger to one of them, who keep all 
their observations and discoveries to them- 
sdves ; till they are extorted from them by 
m^ere dint of examination, and cross-examina- 
tion. He told us indeed, that some invisible 
agent supplied you every Sunday with a 
coach, which we were pleased with hearing; 
and this, I think, was the siuu total of his 
information. 

We are much concerned for Mr. Barham's 
loss ; but it is well for that gentleman, that 
those amiaWfi featiu"es in his character, which 
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most incline one to sympathise with him, are 
the very graces and virtues that will streng- 
then him to bear it with equanimity and 
patience. People that have neither his light 
nor experience, will wonder that a disaster 
which would perhaps have broken their hearts, 
is not heavy enough to make any abatement in 
the cheerfulness of his. 

Your books came yesterday. I shall not 
repeat to you what I said to Mrs. Unwin, 
afto* having read two or three of the letters. 
I admire the prefoce, id which you have 
given an air of novelty to a worn-out topic, 
and have actually engaged the favour of the 
reader by saying those things in a ddicate and 
imcommon way, which in general are dis- 
gusting. 

I suppose you know that Mr. Scott will 
be in town on Tuesday. .He is likely to 
take possession of the Vicarage at last. 
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with the best grace possible ; at least, if 
he and Mr. Browne can agree upon the 
terms. 

Yours, my dear fiiend, 

W. C. 



TO THE KEV, WILLIAM UNWIN. 

MT DEAR FBIEKD, Feb. 6, 1781. 

Much good may your humanity do you, 
as it does so much good to others. You can 
no where find objects more entitled to your 
IHty, than where your pity seeks them. A 
man whose vices and irregularities have 
brought his liberty and life into danger, 
win always be viewed with an eye of com- 
passion by those who understand what hu- 
man nature is made of. And while we ac- 
knowledge the severity of the law to be found- 
ed upon principles of necessity and justice. 
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and are glad that there is such a barrier 
provided for the peace of society, if we con- 
ader that the difference between ourselves 
and the culprit is not of our own making, 
we shall be,' as you are, tenderiy affected with 
the view of his misery, and not the less so 
because he has brought it upon himsdf. I 
look upon the worst man in Chdmsford gaol 

with a more fevourable eye than upon , 

who claims a servant's wages from one who 
never was his master. 

I give you joy of your own hair. No 
doubt you are a considerable gainer in your 
appearance by being disperiwigged. The best 
wig is that which most resembles the natural 
hair ; why then should he that has hair enough 
of his own, have recourse to imitation? I 
have little doubt, but that if an arm, or a 
1^, could have been taken off with as little 
pain as attends the amputation of a curl, 
or a lock of hair, the natural limb would have 
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been thought less becoming, or less convenient, 
by some men, than a wooden one, and been 
disposed of accordingly. 

Yours ever, 

W. C. 



TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
HT DEAB FBIEND, Feb. 15, 1781. 

It is posdble that Mis. Hill may not 
be herself a sufferer by the late teniWe cata- 
strophe in the. Islands; but I should suppose, 
by her correspondence with those parts, she 
may be connected with some that are. In 
either case, I condole with her ; for it is rea- 
sonable to imagine that since the first tour 
■that Columbus made into the Western world, 
it never before experienced such a convul^ 
sion ; perhaps never since the foundation of 
the. globe. You say the state grows old. 



n,s,t,..dDi. Google 



76 CORRESPONDENCE OF 

and discovers many symptoms of dedmel. 
A writer> possessed of a genius for hypo- 
thesis, like that of Burnet, mi^t constract 
a plausible armament to prove that the world 
ittelf is in a state of superannuation, if 
there be such a word. If not, there must 
be such a one as superannuity. When that 
just equilibrium that has hitherto supported 
all things, seems to &il, when the elements 
burst the chain that has bound them, the 
wind sweeping away the wori^s of man, and 
man himself tt^ther with his works, and tJie 
ocean seeming to overleap the command, 
** Hitherto shalt thou come, and no tiirtl^r, 
and here shall thy proud waves be stayed," 
these irregular and prodigious vagaries seem to 
bespeak a decay, and forebode, perhaps, not a 
very distant dissolution. This thought has so 
mn away with my attention, that I have left my- 
sdf no room for the little politics that have only 
Great Britain for their object. Who knows but 
that while a thousand, and ten thousand tongues 
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are employed in adjusting the scale of our 
national conceras, in complaining of new taxes, 
and fimds loaded with a debt of accumulat- 
ing millions, the consummation of all things 
may dischai^ it in a moment, and the scene 
of all this bustie disaj^ear, as if it had never 
been ? Charles Fox would say, perhaps, he 
thought it very unlikely. I question if he 
could prove even that. I am sure, however, 
he could not prove it to be impossiUe. 
Yours, 

W. C. 



TO THE EEV. JOHN NEWTON. 
HY DEAB FBIEND, Feb. 18, 1781. 

I send you Table Talk. It is a medley 
of many things, some that may be useful, and 
some that, for aught I know, may be very di- 
verting. ] am merry that I may decoy people 
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into my company, and grave that they may be 
the better for it. Now and then I put on the 
gui) of a philosopher, and take the opportunity 
that disguise procures me, to drop a word in 
&Tonr of religion. In short, there is some froth, 
and here and there a Mt of sweet-meat; which 
seems to entitle it justly'to the name of a cer^ 
tain dish the ladies cell' a trifle. I did not 
choose to be more facetioiis, lest I should con- 
sult the tast« of my readers at the exjpense of 
my own approbation ; nor more serious than I 
have been, lest I should forfeit theirs. A poet 
in my circumstances has a difficult part to act : 
One minute obliged to bridle his humour, if he 
has any, and the next, to clap a spur to the . 
sides of it : Now ready to weep from a sense 
of the importance of his subject, and on a sud- 
den constrained to laugh, lest his gravity should 
be mistaken for dulness. If this be not violent 
exercise for the mind, I know not what is, and 
if any man doubt it, let him try. Whetha all 
this management and contrivance be neces- 
sary, I do not know, but am inclined to 
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suspect that if my Muse was to go forth clad' in 
Quaker colour, without one bit of ribband to 
enliven her fqipearance, she might walk' from 
cue end of London to the other, aa little no- 
ticed as if she were one of the sisterhood 
indeed. 

'As to the word you mention, I a little sus- 
pected that you would object to it. * • * 

I aim no friend to the use of words taken ii>om 
what an linde of mine called the diabolical dic- 
tionary, but it happens sometimes that a coarse 
expression is almost necessary to do justice to 
.the indignation excited by an abominable sub- 
ject. I am oMJged to you, however, for your 
opinion,' and though poetry is apt to betray one 
into a warmth that one is not sensiUe of in 
writing prose, shall always desire to be set 
down by it. 

' Mr. Scott' told Mr. Wilson yesterday or the 
day before, that he had again asked Mr. R 
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whether or not he intended to continue his 
speaking, and that Mr. B — :— would give him 
no determinate answer. This I had irom Mr. 
Wilson himself. It will be weQ if that busi- 
ness ends peaceably. Nothing could be more 
tenderly cc^nt than your letter to his col- 
league, and he, for aught I know, may be 
properly influenced by it ; but it seems {Jain 
that either the before-mentioned had not seen 
it, or that if he had, he had not -felt it. — 
Geary Ball has lost his wife. She was buried 
on Thursday, having left her liiends a com- 
fwtable hope of her wel&re. 

You had been married thirty-one years last 
Monday. When you married, I was eighteen 
years of age, and had just left Westminster 
school At that time, I valued a man accord- 
ing to his proficiency and taste in classical 
literature, and had the meanest opinion <^ all 
other accomplishments unaccompanied by that. 
I lived to see the vanity of what I had made 
my pride, and in a few years found that there 
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were other attainments which would cany a 
man more handsomely through life, than a 
mere knowledge of what Homer and Vii^ 
bad left behind them. In measure as ray at- 
tadiment to these gentry wore off, I found a 
more welcome reception among those whose 
acquaintance it was more my interest to cul- 
tivate. But all this time was spent in paint- 
ing a piece of wood, that had no liie in it. 
At last I began to think indeed; I foimd my- 
self in possession of many baubles, but not one 
grain of solidity in all my treasures. Then 
I learned the truth, and then I lost it ; 
and there ends my history. I would no more 
than you wish to live such a Ufe over again, 
but for one reason. He that b carried to exe- 
cution, though through the roughest road, 
when he arrives at the destined spot> would 
be ^ad, notwithstanding the many jolts he 
met with, to repeat his journey. 

Yours, my dear Sir, with our joint love, 
W. C. 

VOL. I. . C! 
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TO MRS. HILL. 



DEAR MADAM, Feb. 19, 1761. 

When a man, especially a man that- 
lives altt^her in the countiy, undertakes to 
write to a lady he never saw, he is the awk- 
wardest creature in the world. He beg;iDs his 
letter under the same sensations he would 
have, if he was to accost her in person, only 
with this difference, — that he may take as much 
tune as he pleases, for consideration, and need 
not write a. single word that he has not wdl 
weighed and pondered beforehand, much less 
a sentence that he does not think superemi- 
nently clever. In every other respect, whether 
he be engaged in an interview or in a letter, 
his behaviour is, for the most part, equally con- 
strained and unnatiu^ He resolves, as they 
say, to set the best 1^ foremost, which often 
proves to be what Hudibras calls — 
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—Not that of bone, 



But much its better — th' wooden one. 

His extraordinary effort only serves, as in the 
case of that hero, to throw him on the other 
side of his horse; and he owes his want of suc- 
cess, if not to absohite stupidity, to his most 
earnest endeavour to secure it. 

Now I do assure you, Madam, that all 
these sprightly effusions of mine stand entirely 
clear of the chai^ of premeditation, and that I 
never entered upon a business of this kind with 
more amplicily in mj life. I detennined, be- 
fore I b^an, to lay arade all attempts of the 
kind I have Just mentioned ; and being per- 
fectly free from the fetters that sdf-conceit, 
commonly called bashfiilness, &stens upon the 
mind, am, as you see, surprisingly brilliant. 

My principal design is to thank you in the 
plainest terms, which always afford the best 
proof of a man's sincerity, for your obli^ng 
g2 
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present. The seeds will make a figure here- 
after in the stove of a much greater man than 
myself, who am a little man, with no stove at 
all. Some of them, however, I shall raise for 
my own amusement, and keep them, as long as 
they can be kept, in a bark heat, which I give 
them all the year; and in exchange for those I 
part with, I shall receive such exotics as are 
not too delicate for a green-house. 

I will not omit to tell you, what, no doubt, 
you have heard already, though, perhaps, you 
have never made the experiment, that leaves 
gathered at the ^1 are found to hold their 
heat much longer than bark, and are preferable 
in every respect. Next year, I intend to use 
them myself. I mention it, because Mr. Hill 
told me, some time since, that he weis building 
a stove, in which, I suppose, they will succeed 
much better than in a frame, 

I beg to thank you again. Madam, for the 
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very fine salmon you was so kind as to fevour 
me with, which has all the sweetness of a 
Hertfordshire trout, and resembles it so much 
in flavour, that, blindfold, I should not have 
known the difference. 

I beg. Madam, you will accept all these 
thanks, and believe them as sincere as they 
really are. Mr. Hill knows me well enough 
to be able to vouch for me, that I am not 
over-much addicted to compliments and fine 
speeches ; nor do I mean either the one or the 
other, when I assure you that I am, dear Madam, 
not merely for his sake, but your own. 
Your most obedient 

and affectionate servant, 
W. C. 
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TO THE BEV. JOHN NEWTON. 
MY DEAR FRIEND, Feb. XJ, 1781. 

He that telb a long story should take 
care that it be not made a long atoiy by his 
manner of telling it. His expression should be 
natural, and his method clear ; the incidents 
should be interrupted by very few reflections, 
. and parentheses should be entirely discarded. 
I do not know that poor Mr. Teedon guides 
himself in the affair of story-telling by any one 
of these rules, or by any rule indeed diat I er^ 
heard of. He has just left us, after a long visit, 
the greatest part of which he spent in the nar- 
ration of a certain detail of fects that mig^t 
have been compressed into a much smaller 
compass, and my attention to which has wea- 
ried and worn out all my spirits. You know 
how scrupulou^y nice he is in the choice of 
his expression; an exactness that soon becomes 
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very inconvenient both to speaker and bearer, 
where there is not a great variety to dioose out 
of. But Saturday evening is come, the time I 
generally devote to ray correspondence with 
you; andMrs. Unwin wiU not allow me to let it 
pass without wnting, though, havii^ done it 
herself, both she and you might well spare 
me upon the present occadon. 

I have not yet read your extract from Mr. 

Scott's letter to Mr. R , though I have had 

an opptstunity to do it. I thought it mi^it 
be betto- to wait a little, in hope that there 
might be no need to do it at alL If h«^ 
after it should be necessary to inform him 
of Mr. Scott's fedings and sentdments upon 
the subject, I will readily perform the office, 
and atxxnapany the performance of it witii 
such advice of my own, and such reasons, as 
may happen to occur. In the mean time, I 
am a little apprehensive that opposition may 
(MTOvoke oi^iosition in return, and set a 
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sharper edge lipoQ inclination, already aufll- 
dently whetted to the buaness. 

We are not the proper persons to give counsel 
or direction to 'Mr. Scott; our acquaintance with 
him is of too short a standing towairant us in 
the use of such a liberty. But it is our joint 
opinion that he will not find himself easily and 
comfortably settled at Olney while he retains 
the curacy at Weston. The people <rf that 
parish are rather inclined to grumble ; and, as 
we are informed, express some dissatis&ction 
on finding that they are to have but single 
service on the Sabbath ; and the people here 
are not well pleased, though they will have 
the same number of ordinances as before, that 
they are. not to have them at the same time. 
Some, perhaps, may find the alteration a real 
inconvenience ; and others, who may not find 
it so, will be glad of an occasion to pretend one. 
His resignation of Weston would at once anni-^ 
hilate all these complaints, and would, besides. 
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place the Snnday eveiiiiig service and the whole 
manageaneDt of it entirely in his own bands, 
which, as it would prevent the possibilUy of 
any bickermgs on the account of superamue- 
rary speakers, we should think were a most 
desirable object. We are wdl aware that the 
vicinity of Weston, to Ra'nstone is Mr. Scott^s 
reason for still continuing to hold the former; 
but whether, when weighed in the balance 
against the mischids he may incur by doing it, 
it will be found a sufficient one, may be a mat- 
ter desiring consideration. It can be no very 
difficult tiling for his former people to reach 
him at Olney, though one mile will be added 
to their journey. If they really prefer him to 
their new minister, we think such a difficulty 
as that may be easily surmounted. Whether 
'Mr, Scott's circumstances will afford the sacri- 
fice, we do not know ; but Mrs. Unnin thinks, 
and, if you ask me my opinion, I think so too, 
that if there be no other objection to the mea- 
sure, he would .do weU to commit himself tQ 
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Providence for a supply. Mr. Browne's age, 
and the probability', neaily related, I suppose, 
to a certainty, tiiat Mr. Scott will succeed him 
in the living, seems, of itself, to reduce that 
difficulty almmt to nothii^. My paper is so 
intokraMy bad, as you may perceive by the 
running of the ink, that it has quite worn out 
my patience. 

Notwithstanding my purpose to shake hands 
with the Muse, and take my leave of her for 
ibe present, we have already had a tite-drtite, 
since I sent you the last production. I am as 
miuh, or rather more jdeased with my new 
plan, than with any of the for^oiog. I mean 
to give a short summary of the Jewish story, 
tiie nuraculbus interpositions in behalf of that 
people, their great privileges, their abuse of 
them, mid their consequent destruction ; and 
dien, by way of comparison, such another dis- 
play of the fevours vouchsafed to this country, 
the similar ingratitude with which they have 



iti.rdDi. Google 



WILLIAM COWFEB. 91 

requited them, and the pumshment ibej have 
therefore reason to expect, unless reformatioD 
interpose to prevent it. Expostulation is its 
present title ; but I have not yet found in the 
writing it, that facility and readiness without 
which I shall despair to finish it well, or indeed 
to finish it at all. 

Bdieve me, my dear Sir, with love to Mrs. N. 
Your ever affectionate, 

W.C. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEVTOK. 

MY DEAB FRIEND, March 5, I78I. 

Since writing is become one of my 
principal amusements, and I have already pro- 
duced so many verses on subjects that en- 
title them to a hope that they may possibly 
be use^ I ^Miuld be sorry to oppress them 
entirely, or to publish them to no purpose. 
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for want of that cheap ingredient, the name 
of the Author. If my name therefore will 
sore them in any degree, as a passport into 
the public notice, they are welcome to it ; 
and Mr. Johnson will, if he pleases, announce 
me to the world by the stile and title of 
William Cowpeh, Esq. 
Of the Inner Temple. 
If you are of my mind, I think Table Talk 
will be the best to begin with, as the sub- 
jects of it are perhaps more popular; and 
one would wish, at first setting out, to catch 
the public by the ear, and hold them by it 
as fast as possible, that they may be will- 
ing to hear one, on a second and a third 
occasion. 

The passage you object to I inserted merely 
by way of cateh, and think that it is not 
unlik^y to answer the purpose. My dedgn 
was to say as many serious things as I could, 
and yet to be as lively as was compatUile 
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with such a purpose. Do not imagine that 
I mean to stickle for it as a pretty creature 
of mj own that I am loth to part with — 
bat I am apprehensive that without the 
sprighthness of that passage to introduce it, 
the following paragraph would not show to 
advantage. — If the world had been filled with 
men like yourself, I should never have written 
it ; but thinking myself in a measure obliged 
to tickle, if I mcMit to please, I therefore 
affected a jocularity I did not feel. — As to 
the rest, wherever there is war, there is 
misery and outrage; notwithstanding which 
it is not only lawftd to wish, but even a 
duty to pray for the success of one's country. 
And as to the neutralities, I really think 
the Russian virago an impertinent puss for 
meddling with us, and engaging half a score 
kittens of her acquaintance to scratch the poor 
old lion, who, if he has been insolent in his 
day, has probably acted no otherwise iban 
they themselves would have acted in his dr- 
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cumstances, and with his power to emboldeii 
them. 

I am glad that the myrtles reached you 
safe, but am persuaded from past experieooe 
that no management will keep them long 
alive in London, especial^- in the city. Our 
own En^ish Trots, the natives of the country, 
are for the most part too delicate to thrive 
there, much more the nice Italian. To give 
thiNib however, the best chance they can 
have, the lady must keep them well watered, 
giving them a moderate quantity in sum- 
mer time every other day, and in winter 
about twice a week ; not spring-water, for 
that would kill them. At Michaelmas, as 
mudi of the mould as can be taken out with- 
out disturbing the roots must be evacuated, 
and its place supplied with fresh, the lighter 
the better. And once in two years the plants 
must be drawn out <^ their pots witid the 
entire ball of earth about tfa^n, and iite matted 
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roota pared off with a sharp knife, when tiiey 
must be planted again with an addition c^ 
rich light earth as befbre. Thus dealt with, 
th^ will grow luxuriantljr in a green-house, 
where they can have plenty (^ sweet air, 
which is absolutely necessary to their health. 
I used to purchase them at CoTent>^arden 
almost every year, when I lived in the Temple; 
but even in that airy situation they were sure 
to lose their leaf in winter, and seldom re- 
covered it again in spring. I msh them a 
better &te at Hoxton. 

Olney has seen this day what it never saw 
b^ore, and what will serve it to talk of, I 
suppose, for years to come. At eleven o'dock 
this morning, a party of soldiers entered the 
town, driving before them another party, who, 
after obstinately defending the bridge for some 
time, were obliged to quit it, and run. They 
ran in very good order, frequently faced about 
and fired, but were at last obliged to surren- 
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der prisoners of war. There has been much 
dnimming and shouting, much scampering 
about in the dirt, . but not an inch of lace 
made in the town, at least at the Silver £nd 
of it 

It is our joint request that you will not again 
leave us unwritten to for a fortni^t. We 
are so like yourselves in this particular, that 
-we cannot help ascribing so long .a silence 

to the worst cause. The longer your letters 
the better, but a short one is better than 
none. 

Mrs. Unwin is pretty well, and adds the 
greetings of her love to mine. 

Yours, my dear friend, 

W.C. 
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TO THE BEV. JOHN NEWTON. 

MY DEAB FRIEND, March 18, 1781. 

A slight disorder in my eye may pos- 
sibly {wevent my writing you a long letter, 
and would perhaps hare prevented my wridng 
at all, if I had not known that you account 
a fortni^t's silence a week too long. 

- I am sorry that I gave you the trouble to 
write twice upon so trivial a subject as the 
passage in question. I did not understand 
by your first objections to it, that you thought 
it so exceptionable as you do ; but being better 
informed, I immediately resolved to expunge 
it, and suljjoin a few lines which you will 
oblige me by substituting in its place. Z am not 
very fond of weaving a political thread into 
miy of my pieces, and that for two reasons : 
first, because I do not think myself qualified, 
in point of intelligence, to form a decided opi- 

VOL. I. H 
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nion on any sucb topics ; and secondly, because 
I think diem, thou^ perhaps a& popular as 
any, the most useless of all. The following 
verses are designed to succeed immediately 
aft^ 

fights with justice on his side- 
Let laurels, drench'd in puie Parnassian dews, 
Seward kk mem'ry, dear to 67*17 ^us^> ^<=-* 

I am obliged to you for your advice with 
respect to the manner of publication, and feel 
myself inclined to be detennined by it. So fax 
as I have proceeded cm the subject of Expos- 
tulation, I have written with tolerable ease to 
myself, and in my own opinion (for an opinion Z 
am obliged to- have about what I write, whether 
I will or no,) with more emphasis and energy 
than in either of the others. But it seems to. 



• Vide Poems, vol. I. p. 1 ; where, in the next line, 
the epithet ututaken is substituted for tht nablett, in the 
letter. 
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open' upon me with an abundance of matter, 
that forebodes a considerable length; imd the 
time of year is come when, what with walking 
and gardening, I can 6nd but little leism% im 
the pen. I mean, howev», as soon as I have 
«igraited a new scion into the Progress cf 
Error, instead of * * * *, and when I have 
transcribed Truih, and sent it to you, to apply 
myself to the composition last undertaken, 
with as much industry as I can. If therefore 
tiie three first are put into the press while 
Z am sfonning and weaving the last, the whole 
may perhaps be ready for puUication before 
the proper seastm will be past. I mean at 
present that a few select smaller pieces, dxtut 
seven or eight perhaps, the best I can find in 
a booldid that I have by me, shall accompany 
them. All tt^ether, they will furnish, I should 
imagine, a volmne of tcderabk bulk, that need 
not be indebted to an uureasonEU>le breadth i^ 
mai^in for the importance of its figure. 
H 2 
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If a Board of Enquiry were to be established, 
at which poets were to undergo an examina- 
tion respecting the motives that induced them 
to publish, end I were to be summoned to 
attend, that I might give an account c^ mine, 
I think I could truly say, what perhaps few 
poets could, that though I have no objection 
to lucrative consequences, if any such should 
follow, they are not my aim ; much less is 
it my ambiticHi to exhibit myself to the world 
as a genius. What then, says Mr. President, 
can possibly be yoiu- motive ? I answer, with 
a bow — Amusement. There is nothing but 
this — no occupation within the compass of my 
small sphere, Poetry excepted — that can do 
much towards div^ting that train of melan- 
choly thoughts, which, when I am not thus 
employed, are for ever pouring themselves in 
I upon me. And if I did not publish what I 
write, I could not interest myself sufficiently 
in my own success, to make an amusement 
of it. 
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In my account of the battle fought at Ohiey, 
I laid a snare for your curiosity, and succeeded. 
I supposed it would have an enigmatical ap- 
pearance, aoA so it had ; hut like most other 
riddles, when it comes to be solved, you will 
find that it was not worth the trouble of con- 
jecture. — There are soldiers quartered at New- 
port and at Olney. These met, by order of 
their respective officers, in Emberton Marsh, 
performed all the manceuvres of a deedy battle, 
and the result was that this town was taken. 
Since I wrote, they have ag^n encountered 

with the same intention; and Mr. R kept 

a room fia- me and Mrs. Unwin, that we might 
sit and view them at our ease. We did so, 
but it did not answer our expectation ; for 
before the contest could be decided, the powder 
on both sides being expended, the combatants 
were obliged to leave it an imdecided contest. 
If it were posdble tliat when two great armies 
spend the night in expectation of a battle, a 
third could silently steal away their ammimition 
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and arms of every kind, what a comedy would 
it make of that which always has sudi a tra- 
gical conclusion ! 

Yours, my dear friend, 

W. C. 



TO THE EEV. JOHN NEWTON. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, April 8, 1781. 

Since I commenced author, my letters 
are even less worth your acceptance than they 
were before. I shall soon, however, lay down 
the character, and cease to trouble you with 
directionB to a printer, at least tin the summer 
is over. If I Hve to see the return of winter, 
I may perhaps assume it again; but my ap- 
petite for fame is not keen enough to combat 
with my love of fine weather, my love of in- 
dolence, and my love of gardening employ- 
ments. 
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' I send you by Mr. CHd my Wcaka complete^ 
bound in brown paper, and numba^d aconxl- 
ing to the series in which I would have tfaem 
published. With respect to the poesca called 
Truth, it is «o true that it can hardly &il of 
giving offence to an unenlightened reader. I 
think, therefore, that in order to obviate in 
some measure those prejudices that will na- 
turally erect their bristles against it, an expla- 
natory preface, such as you (and nobody so 
weQ as you) can furnish me with, will have 
every grace of propriety to recommend it. Or, 
if you are not averse to the task, and your 
avocations will allow you to undertake it, and 
if you think it would be still more proper, I 
should be glad to be indebted to you for a pre- 
face to the whole. I wish you, however, to 
consult your own judgment upon the occasion, 
and to engage in either of these works, or 
neither, just as your discretion guides you. 

I have written a great deal to-day, which must 
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be my excuse for an abrupt condudon. Our 
lore attends you both. We are in pretty good 
health ; Mrs. Unwin indeed better than usual : 
and as to me, I ail nothing but the incurable 
ailment. 

' Yours, my dear friend, 

W. C. 

Thanks for the cocoa-nut 

I send a cucumber, not of my own nusing, 
and yet raised by me. 

Solve thia enigma, dark enough 

To puzzle any brains 
That are not downright puzzle-proof, 

And eat it for your pains. 
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TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

MY DEAB FRIEND, Monday, April 23, 1781. 

Having not the least doubt of your 
ability to execute just such a preface as I 
should wish to see prefixed to my publication, 
and bdng convinced that you have no good 
foundation for those which you yoursdf en- 
tertun upon the subject, I neither withdraw > 
my requisition, nor abate one jot of the ear" 
nestnesB with which I made it. I admit the 
delicacy of the occaaon, but am far from ap- 
prehending that you will therefore find it diffi- 
cult to succeed. You can draw a hiur-stroke 
where another man would make a blot as broad 
as a sixpence. 

I am much obliged to you for the inte- 
rest you take in the ^pearance of my 
Poems, and much pleased by the alacrity with 
which you do it. Your &vourable opinion of 
them afibrds me a comfortable presage with 
respect to that o£ the public; for though I 
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make allowances for jour partiality to me and 
mine, becatise mine, yet I am sure jou would 
not suffer me unadmonished to add myself to 
the multitude of insiind rhimers, with whose 
inductions the world is already too much 
pestered. 

It is wfHili while to send you a riddle, 
you make such a variety of guesses, and 
tuni and tumble it about with such an indm- 
l3ious curiosity. The siJ.ation of that in ques* 
Uon is — -let me see ; it requires some considera- 
tioa to explain it, even though X made it. I 
raised the seed that produced the }dant that 
produced the fruit, that produced the seed 
that produced the fruit I sent you. This latta 
seed I gave to the gardener of Temin^iam, 
who brought me the cucumber you mention. 
Thus you see I raised it — that is to say, I 
raised it virtually by having raised its prc^;eni- 
tor ; and yet I did not raise it, because the 
identical seed ^m whidi it grew was raised at 
a distance. You observe I did not ^)eak rash- 
ly, when I spoke of it as dark enough to pose 
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an CE^pus; and have no need to call yom 

own sagacity in question for foiling short of the 
discoveiy. 

A report has prevailed at Olney that you 
are coming in a ibrtnight; but taking it for 
granted that you know best when you ahaU 
come, and that you will make us happy in 
the same knowledge as soon as you are pos- 
sessed of it yourself, I did not venture to build 
any sai^^ne expectations upon it 

I have at last read the second volume of 

Mr. 's work, and had some hope that I 

should prevail with myself to read the first 
likewise. I began his book at the latter end> 
because the first part of it was engaged when I 
received the second; but I had not 90 good an 
appetite as a soldier of the Guards, who, I was 
informed when I lived in Londoa, would for a 
small matter eat up a cat alive, b^inning at 
her tail and finishing with her whiskers. 
Yours ut semper, 

W. C. 
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TO THE EEV. JOHN NEWTON. 
HY DEAB FRIEND, May 28, 1761. 

I am mudi obliged to you for the pains 
jou have taken with my Table Talk, and wish 
that my vivd voce Table Talk could repay you 
for the trouble you hare had with the written 



The season is wonderfully improved within 
this day or two ; and if these cloudless skies are 
continued to us, or rather if the cold winds do 
not set in again, promises you a pleasant excur- 
sion, as far, at least, as the weather can con- 
duce to make it such. You seldom complain 
of too much sunshine, and if you are prepared 
for an heat somewhat like that of Africa, the 
south walk in our long garden will exactly suit 
you. Reflected from the gravel, and from the 
walls, and beating upon your head at the same 
time, it may possibly make you wish you 
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could enjoy for an hour or two that immensity 
of shade aflForded by the gigantic trees still 
growing in the land of your captivity. If you 
could spend a day now and then in those 
forests, and return with a wish to England, it 
would be DO small addition to the number of 
your best pleasiu*es. But penncB non homini 
data. The time will come perhaps (but death 
roust come first) when you will be able to visit 
them without either danger, trouble, or ex- 
pense ; and when the contemplation of those 
well-remembered scenes will awaken in you 
emotions of gratitude and praise surpassing 
all you could possibly sustain at present. In 
this sense, I. suppose, there is a heaven upon 
eartii at all times, and that the disembodied 
spirit may find a pecidiar joy arising from the 
contemplation of those places it was formerly 
conversant with, and so far, at least, be recon- 
ciled to a world it was once so weary of, 
as to use it in the delightfiil way of thankful 
recollection. 
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Miss Catlett must not think of any other 
lodging than we can without any inconveni- 
ence, as we shall with all possible pleasure, 
fiirnish hw with. We can eadi of us say — 
that is> I can say it in Latin, and Mrs. 
Unwin in Enj^h — X^/ihU tut d me aUemtm 
puto. 

Having two mcH-e letters to write, I find 
mysdf oUiged to shorten this ; so once moi« 
wishing you a good journey, and ourselves 
the hapfHoess of receiving you in good health 
Mid sjnrits, 

I remain 

Affectionately yours, 

W. C. 
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TO THE RET. JOHN NEWTON. 
MY DEAR FRIEND, Jolf 7, 1781. 

Mr. Old brought us the acceptable news 
of your safe arrival. My sensations at your 
departure were far from pleasant, and Mrs. 
Unwin suffered more upon the occasitn) than 
when you first took leave of Oln^. When 
we shall meet again, and in what drcum- 
stances, or whether we shall meet or not, is 
an article to be found no where but in that 
volume of Providence which belongs to the 
current year^ and will not be understood till 
it is accomplished. This I know, that your 
visit was most agreeable here. It was so 
even to me, who, though I live in the midst 
t£ many agreeables, am but little sensiUe of 
their charms. But when you came, I de- 
tennined, as much as possible, to be deaf to 
^e su^estions of despair; that if it could 
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contribute but UtUe to the pleasure of the op- 
portunity, I might not dash it with unsea- 
sonable mdancbolj, and, tike an instrument 
with a broken string, interrupt the harmony 
of the concert. 

Lady AuHten, waving all forms, has paid 
us the first visit ; and not content with show- 
ing us that proof of her respect, made hand- 
some apolc^es for her intrusion. We re- 
turned the visit yest^day. She is a lively, 
agreeaUe woman ; has seen much of the wotid, 
and accounts it a great simpleton, as it is. 
She laughs and makes laugh, and keeps up 
a conversation without seeming to labour 
at it. 

I had rather submit to chastisement now, 
than be obliged to undeigo it hereafter. If 
Johnson, therefore, will mark with a marginal 
Q, those lines that he or his object to as 
not sufficiently finished, I will willingly re- 
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touch them, or g^re a reason for my refusal. 
I shall moreover think myself obliged by any 
hints of that sort, as I do already to sMne- 
body, who, by running here and there two 
or three par^raphs into one, has very much 
improved the arrangement of my matter. I 
am apt, I know, to fritter it into too many 
pieces, and, by doing eo, to disturb that order 
to which an writings must owe their per- 
spicuity, at least in a considerable measure. 
With all that carefulness of revisal I have 
exercised upon the sheets as they have been 
transmitted to me, I have been guilty of an 
oversight, and have suffered a great fault to 
escape me, which I shall be glad .to correct, 
if not too late. 

In the Progress of Error, a part of the 
Young Sqidre's ai^)ar8tus, before he yet enters 
upon his travels, is said to be 

Memorandum-book to minute down 

The Beveral postfl, and where the diaiae broke down. 
VOL. I. I- 
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H&K, the rerievers would say, is not only 
"down", but "down deny down** into the bar- 
gain, the word being made to rhime to it- 
self. This never occurred to me till last 
night, just as I was stepping into bed. I 
should be glad, however, to alter it thus — 

With memonndum-book for every town, 

And 67*17 >'"'> ""^ where the cbaiie broke down. 

I hare advanced so far in Chanty, diat I 
have ventured to give Johnson notice c^ it, 
and his option whether he will print it now 
or hereafter. I rather wish he may dioow 
the present time, because it will be a piiqier 
sequel to Hope, and because I am willing, 
to think it will embellish the collection. 

Whoever means to take my phiz will find 
himself sorely perplexed in seeking for a fit' 
occaaon. That I shall not give him on^ is 
certain; and if he steals one, he must be 
as cunning and quick-sighted a thief as Au- 
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tolycus himselE His best course will be to 
draw a lace^ and call it imae> at a venture. 
They who have iiot seen me these twenty 
years will say, It may posrably be a strik- 
ing likeness now> though it bears no resem- 
Uance to what he was : time makes great 
alterations. They who know me better will 
say perhaps, Though it is not perfectly the 
thing, yet there is somewhat of the cast of 
his countenance. If the nose was a litde 
longer, and the chin a little shorter, the eyes 
a little nnaller, and the forehead a little 
more protuberant, it would be just the man. 
And thus, without seeing me at all, the ar- 
tist may represent me to the public eye, with 
as much exactness as yours has bestowed 
upon you, though, I suppose, the original 
was fiill in his view when he made the 
attempt. 

We are both as well as when you left u& 

Our hearty affections wait xxpoa yourself and 

i2 
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Mrs. Newton, not forgetting Euphrosyne, the 
lau^iing lady. 

Yours, my dear sir, 

W. C. 



TO THE BET. JOHN NEWTON. 
MY DEAE FRIEND. July 22, 1781. 

I am sensible of your difficulties in 
finding opportunities to write ; and therer 
fore, though always desirous tmd sometimes 
impatient to hear from you, am never peevish 
when I am disapptnnted. 

Johnson having beg^ to print, has given 
me some sort of security for his perseverance ; 
else, the tardiness of his operations would 
almost tempt me to despair of the end. He 
has, indeed, time enough before him; but that 
very circumstance is sometimes a snare, and 
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gives occasion to delays that cannot be reme- 
died. Witness the hare in the fable, who 
fell asleep in the midst of the race, and waked 
not till the tortoise had vraa the prize. 

Taking it for granted that the new mar- 
riage4till would pass, I took occasion, in the 
Address to Liberty, to celebrate the joyftd sera ; 
but in doing so afforded another proof that 
poets are not always prophets, for the House 
of Lords have thrown it out. I anit however^ 
provided with four lines to fill up the gap, 
which I suppose it will be time enough to 
insert when the copy is sent down. I am'' 
in the middle of an affair called ComxrsatUm, 
which, as Table Talk serves in the present vo- 
lume by way of introductory fiddle to the 
band th^ fcdlows, I design shall perform the 
same office in a second. 

Sic brevi forte* jaculaniur tevo. 
You cannot always find time to write, and. 
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I cannot alwa}^ write a great deal; not for 
want of time, but for want of something 
equally requisite ; perhaps materials, perhaps 
spirits, or perhaps more frequently for want 
of ability to overcome an indolence that I 
have sometimes heard even you complain c^. 
Yours, my dear sir, and Mrs. Newton's, 

w. c. 



TO MRS. NEWTON. 

DKAB MADAM, August 1781. 

Though much oldiged to you for the 
&vour of your last, and ready enough to ac- 
knowledge the debt, the pocsent, however, is 
not a day in which I should have chosen to 
pay it. A dejection of mind, which per- 
haps may be removed by to-morrow, rather - 
disqualifies me for writing, — a business I would 
always peribrm in good spirits, because me- 
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lancholy is catching, especially where there 
is much qrmfttthy to assist the contagion. 
But certain poultiy, which I understand are 
about to pay their respects to you, have ad- 
vertised for an agreeable companion, and I 
find myself obliged to embrace the opportunity 
oi going to town with them in that capacity. 



While the world lasts, fashion will con- 
tinue to lead it by the nose. And, after all, 
what can foshion do for its most obsequious 
followers ? It can ring the changes upon 
Hk same things, and it can do no more. 
Whether our hats be white or black, our 
cape high or low, — ^whether we wear two 
watches or one, is of little consequence. There 
is indeed an appearance of variety; but the 
fblfy and vanity that dictates and adopts the 
change, are invariably the same. When the 
ftshions of a particular period appear more 
reasonable than those of the preceding, it is 
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not because the world is grown mare reasfm- 
atde than it was; but because in a course of 
perpetual dianges, some of them must some- 
times hiippen to be for the better. Neitl^r 
do I suppose the preposterous customs that 
prevail at present, a proof of its greater folly. 
In a few years, perhaps next year, the fine 
gentieman will shut up his umbrella, and 
give it to his sister, filling his hand with 
a crab-tree cudgel instead of it : and when 
he has done so, will he be wiser than now ? 
By no means. The love of change will hare 
betrayed him into a propriety, which, in rea- 
lity, he has no taste for, all bis merit on the 
occasion ^nounting to no more than this — 
that, being weary of one plaything, he has 
taken up another. 

In a note I received from Johnson last 
week, he expresses a wish that my pen may 
be still employed. Supposing it possible that 
he would yet be 0ad to swdl the volume, I 
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have given him an orda* to draw upon me 
for eight hundred lines, if he chooses it ; 
Cmwersation, a piece which I think I men- 
tioned in my last to Mr. Newton, being 
finished. If Johnson sends for it, I shall 
transcribe it as soon as I can, and trans- 
mit it to Charles-^uare. Mr. Newton will 
take the trouble to forward it to the press. It 
is not a diali^ue, as the title would lead you 
to surmise ; nor does it bear the least resem- 
blance to Table Talk, except that it is serio- 
comic, like all the rest. My design in it is to 
convince the world that they make but an 
indifferent use of thdr tongues, considering 
the intention of Providence when he endued 
them with the &culty of speech; to point out 
the abuses, which is the jocular part of the 
biisiness, and to prescribe the remedy, which 
is the grave and sober. 

We felt ourselves not the less obliged to you 
for the cocoa-nuts, though they were good for 
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notMng. They contained nothiDg but a putrid 
Hquor with a round white lump, which in taste 
and substance much resembled tallow, and was 
of the size of a small walnut. Nor am I the 
I less indebted to your kindness for the fish, 
f though none ig yet come. 

Yours, dear Madam, 

Most affectionately, 

W. C. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

MT DEAB FBIEND, Aug. 16, 1781. 

I might date my letter fixim the green- 
house, which we have converted into a aiunmer 
parbur. The walls hung with garden mats, 
and the floor covered with a carpet, the sun .too 
in a great measure exduded, by an awning 
of mats which forbids him to shine any where 
except upon the carpet, it affords us by far the 
pleasantest retreat in Olney. We eat, drink. 
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and sleep, where we always did ; but here we 
spend all the rest of our time, and 6nd that Uie 
sound of the wind in the trees, and the singing 
of birds, are much more agreeaUe to our ears 
than the incesswit barking of dogs and scream- 
ing of children. It is an observation that na- 
turally occurs upon the occasion, and which 
many other occadons furnish an opportunity to 
make, that people long for what they have not, 
and overlook tiie good in thdr possession. 
This is so true in the present instance, that 
for years past I should have thought myself 
happy to eiyoy a retirement even less flattering 
to my natural taste than this in which I am 
now writing ; and have often lodted wistfully 
at a snug cott^e, which, on account of its 
situation at a distance irom noise and disa- 
greeaUe objects, seemed to promise me all I 
could wish or expect, so far as happiness 
may be said to be local; never once advat- 
ing to Uiis comfortable nook, whidi affwds me 
all that could be found in the most seques- 
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tered hennitage, with the advantage of bav- 
iag all those accommodations near at hand 
which no hennitage could possibl7 afford me. 
People imagine they should be happ7 in rir- 
cumstances which Ihey would find insupport- 
able burthensome in less than a week. A 
man that has been clothed in fine Hnen, and 
&red sumptuously every day, envies the pea- 
sant under a thatched hovel 4 who, in return, 
envies him as much his palace and his plea- 
sure-ground. Could they change ntuations, 
the fine gentleman would find his ceilings were 
too low, and that his casements admitted too 
much wind; that he had no cellar for his wine, 
and no wine to put in his cellar. These, with 
a thousand other mortifying deficiencies, would 
shatter his romantic project into innumerable' 
fragments in a moment. The down, at the 
same time, would find the accession of so much 
unwieldy treasure an incumbrance quite in- 
compatible with an hour's ease. His choice 
would be puzzled by variety. He woifld drink . 



n,s,t,..dDi. Google 



WILLIAM COWPBB. 123 

to excess, because he would foresee no end of 
his abundance ; and he would eat himself sick 
for the same reason. He would have no idea 
of an^ other happiness than sensual gratifica- 
tion ; would make himself a beast, and die of 
his good fortune. The rich gentleman had, 
perhaps, or might have had, if he pleased, 
at the shortest notice, just such a recess as 
this^; but if he had it,. he overiooked it, or, if 
he had it not. forgot that he might conHnaod it 
whenever he would. The rustic too, was actu- 
allj in possession of some blessiags, which he 
was a fool to relinquish, but which he could 
neitiber see nor feel, because he had the daily 
and constant use of them ; such as good health, 
bodily strength, a head and a heart that never 
ached, and temperance, to the practice of which 
he was bonnd by necessity, that, humanly speak- 
ing, was a pledge and a security for the conti- 
mrance of them all. 

Thus I have sent you a school-boy's theme. 
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When I write to you, I do not write without 
thinking, but always witbcmt premeditation: 
the consequence is, that such thoughts as pass 
throng my head when I am not writing, make 
the sul^ect of my letters to you. 

Johnson sent me lately a sort (Hf a^ogy for 
his printer's nc^^igence, with his promise of 
greater diligence for the future. Tliere was 
need enough of both. I have received but one 
sheet since you left us. Still, indeed, I see that 
there is time enough before us ; but I see like- 
wise that no length t^ time can be su£Scient for 
the accomphslynent of a work that does not go 
forward. I know not yet whether he will add 
Conversation to those poems already in his hands, 
nor do I care much. No man ever wrote such 
quantities of verse, as I have written this last 
year, with so much indifference about the event, 
or rather, with so little ambition of public praise. 
My pieces are such as may possibly be made 
useful. TTie more they are approved, the more 
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likely they are to spread, and consequently the 
more likely to attain the end of usefulness; 
which, as I said once before, except my present 
amusement, is the only end I propose. And 
even in the pursuit of this purpose, onmnend- 
aUe as it is in itself, I have not the spur I 
should once have had ; — my labour must go un- 
rewarded, and as Mr. R once said, I am 

raisijig a scaffold before a house that others are 
to live in, and not I. 

I have led myself no room for poUtics, which 
I thought, when I b^an, would have been my 
principal theme. 

Yours, my dear sir, 

W. C. 
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TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 
UY DEAB FRIEND, Aug. 21, 1781. 

You wish you could em|d(^ your time 
to better purpose, yet are never idle. In all 
that you saj or do ; whether you are alone, or 
pay visits, or receive them ; whether you think 
or write, or walk or sit still ; the state of your 
mind is such as discovers even to yourself, in 
spite of all its wanderings, that there is a prin- 
ciple at bottom whose determined tendency is 
towards the best diings. I do not at all douht 
the trutii of what you say, when you complain 
of that crowd of trifling thoughts that pesters 
you without ceaang; but then you always 
have a serious thought standing at the door of 
your ima^nation, like a justice of peace with 
the riot-act in his hand, ready to read it, and 
disperse the mob. Here lies the difference be- 
tween you and me. My thoughts are clad in a 
sober livery, for the most part as grave as that 
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of a iMshf^'s servuits. They turn too upon spi- 
ritual subjects, but the tallest fellow and the 
loudest wnoogst them all, is he who is conti- 
nually crying with a loud vnce, Actum at de te, 
periigti. You wish for more attention, I for 
less. Dissipation itself would be welcome to 
me, so it wCTe not a vicious one ; but however 
earnestly invited, it is coy, and keeps at a dis- 
tance. Yet with all this distresnng^oom upon 
my mind, I experience, as you do, tlie sUpperi- 
ness of the present hour, and the r^ndity with 
which time escapes me. £very thing around 
us, and ev»7 thing that befalls us, institutes a 
variety, which, whether agreeable or otherwise,' 
has still a thievish propensity, and steals from 
■ us days, months, and years, with such tui' 
paralleled address, that even while we say they 
are here, they are gone. From infancy to man- 
hood is rather a tedious period, chiefly, I sup- 
pose, because at that time we act under the 
contnd of others, and are not suffered to have a 

VOL. I. K 
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wiD of our own. But thence downward into 
tiie vale of years, is such a declivity, that We 
have just an opportunity to reflect upon the 
steepness of it, and then find oitrselves at the 
bottom. 

Here is a new scene opening, which, whether 
it perform what it promises or not, will add 
fresh plumes to the wings of time"; at least 
while it continues to be a subject of contem- 
plation. If the project take effect, a thousand 
varieties will attend the change it will make 
in our dtuation at Olney. If not, it will serve, 
however, to speculate and converse upon, and 
steal away many hours, by engaging our atten- 
tion, before it be entirely dropped. Lady Aus- 
ten, very desirous of retirement, especially of 
- a retirement near her sister, an admirer of 
Mr. Scott as a preacher, and of your two'hum- 
ble servants now in the green-house, as the most 
agreeable creatures in the world, is at present 



n,s,t,..dDi. Google 



WILLIAM COWPER. 131 

determined to settle here. That part of our 
great building which is at present occupied by 
Dick Coleman, his wife, ciiild, and a thouaand 
rats, is the caraex of the watid she chooses, 
above all others, as the place of her future resi- 
dence. Next spring twelvemonth she begins 
to repair and beautify, and the following win- 
ter (by which time the lease of her house in 
town will determine) she intends to take pos- 
session. I am highly pleased with the plan, 
upon Mrs. Unwin's account, who, since Mrs. 
Newton's departure, is destitute of all female 
connexion, and has not, in any emergency, a - 
woman to speak to. Mrs. Scott is indeed in 
the neighbourhood, and an excellent person, 
but always engaged by a close attention to 
her family, and no more than ourselves a lover 
of visiting. But these things are all at present 
in the clouds. Two years m\ist intervene, and 
in two years not only this project, but all the 
projects in Europe may be disconcerted. 
k2 
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Coooa-nut naught, 
Fiah too dear, 
Jiane must be bought 
For us that are here. 

No lobster on earth, 
That ever I saw. 
To tne would be worth 
Sixpence a claw. 

So, dear Madam, wait 
' TiU fish can be got 
At a reas^oaUe rate. 
Whether Idbeter or not; 

"mi the French and the Dutch 
Have quitted the aeas, 
And then send as mu(^ 
And as oft as you pleaaei. 

Yours, my dear Sir, 

W. C 
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TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTOK. 
MY DEAR FBIEND, Aug. 85,1781. 

By Johosoa's last note (for I have re- 
caved a packet firom him since I wrote last 
to you) I am ready to suspect that you hare 
seen him, and endeavoured to quicken his pro- 
ceedings. His assurance of greater expedition 
leads me to think so. I know little of book- 
sellers and printers, but have heard from others 
that they are the most dilatory of all people ; 
otherwise I am not in a hurry, nor would be 
so troublesome : bat am obliged to you never- 
theless for your interference, if his promised 
alacrity be owing to any q>ur tluit you have 
given him. He chooses to add Conversation 
to the rest, and says he will give me notice 
when he is ready for it; but I shall send it 
to ymt by the first (^ipcntune conveyance, and 
b^ yon to deliver it over to him. He wishes 
me not to be afraid of making'^the volume too 
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laige; by which expression I suppose he means, 
that if I had still another piece, there would 
be room for it. At present I have not, but 
am in the way to produce another, faveat 
ittodd Mu$a. I have already begun and pro- 
ceeded a little way in a poem called Retire- 
ment. My view in choosing that subject is to 
direct to the [Htiper use of the opportonities it 
affords for the cultivation of a man's best inte- 
rests; to censure the vices and the follies which 
people carry with them into their retreats, 
where they make no other use of their kisore 
ihan to gratify themselves with the indul^nce 
of their fovourite appetites, and to pay them- 
selves, by a life of pleasure, fcff a life of busi- 
ness. In concludon, I would enlarge upon the 
happiness of that state, when discreetly en- 
joyed and religiously improved. But all this 
is, at present, in embryo. I generally despair 
of my pn^ress when I be^;in ; hot if, like my 
travelling 'squire, I should kindle as I go, this 
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likewise may make a part of the volume, for 
I have time enough before me, 

I forgot to mention that Johnson uses the 
discretion my poetship has allowed him, with 
.much discernment. He has suggested several 
alterations, or rather marked several defective 
passages, which I have corrected much to the 
advantage of the poems. In the last sheet be 
sent me» he noted three such, all which I have 
reduced into bett^ order. In the forgoing 
sheet, I assented to hb criticisms in some in- 
stances, and chose to abide by the original 
expression in others. Thus we j<^ on together 
comfortably enough ; and perhaps it would be 
as well for authors in general, if their book- 
sellers, when men of some taste, were allowed, 
though not to tinker the woric themselves, yet 
to pfont out the flaws, and humbly to recomr 
mend an improvement. 

Yours, 

W.C 
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TO THE KEV. JOHN NEWTON. 
MY DEAR FRIEND, Sept. 9, 1781. 

I am not willing to let the post set off 
without me, though I have nothing material to 
put into his b^. I am writing in the green- 
house, where my myrtles, ranged befiwe the win- 
dows, make the most agreeable bfind imaginable; 
where I am undisturbed by noise, and where 
I see none but pleasing objects. The stuation 
is as favourable to my purpose as I could wish; 
but the state of my mind is not so, and the 
deficiencies I fee! there are not to be remedied 
l^ the stiUness of my retirement, or the beauty 
of the scene before me. I believe it is in part 
owing to the excessive heat of the weather, 
that I find mys^ so much at a loss when I 
attempt either verse or prose : my animal 
spirits are depressed, and dulness is the con- 
sequence. That dulness, however, is all at 
your service; and the portion of it that is neces- 
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saiy to fill up the present epistle, I send yon 
without the least reluctance. 

I am sorry to find that the censure I have 
passed upon Occidnus is even bett^ founded 
than I supposed. Lady Austen has been at 
his sabbatical concerts, which, it seems, are 
composed of song-tunes and psalm-tnnes indis- 
criminately ; music without words — and I sup- 
pose one may say, consequently, without de* 
Totion. On a certain occasion, when h^ niece 
was sitting at her side, she asked his opinion 
concerning the lawfuhieas of such amusements 
as axe to be found at Vauxhall or Ranelagh ; 
meaning only to draw from him a sentence of 
disapprobation, that Miss Ckcen might b^ the 
better reconciled to the restraint under which 
she was held, when she found it warranted 
by the judgment of so famous a divuie. But 
she was disappointed : he accounted them in- 
nocent, and recommended them as useful. Cu- 
riosity, he -said, was natural to young persons ; 
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and H was wrong to deny than a gratification 
which th^ might be indulged in with the 
greatest safety; because the denial being un- 
Feasonable, the desire of it would still subsist. 
It was but a walk, and a walk was as harmless 
in one place as another ; with other arguments 
of a similar import, whidi might have pro- 
ceeded with more grace, at least with less 
offence, from tl^ Ups of a sensual layman. He 
seems, together with others of our acquaintance 
to have suffered considerably in his spiritual 
character by his attachment to music. The 
lawfulness of it, when used with moderatioii, 
and in its proper place, is unquestionable ; but 
I beHeve that wine itself, though a man be 
guilty of habitual intoxication, does not mcve 
debauch and befool the natural understanding, 
than music, always music, music in season and 
fiut of season, weakens and destroys the ^- 
ritual discernment. If it is not used with an 
unfeigned reference to the worship of Ood, 
9nd with a design to assist the soul in the 
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perfonnance of it, which cannot be the case 
when it is the only occupation, it degenerates 
into a sensual ddight, and becomes a most 
powerfid advocate for the admission of other 
pleasures, grosser perhaps in d^;ree, but in 
their kind the same. 

Mr. M- — —, though a simple, honest, good 
man — such, at least, he appears to us — is not 
likely to give general satisfaction. He pcaehes 
the truth, it seems, but not the whole truth ; 
and a certain member of that church, who 
signed the letter of invitation, which was coo- 
ceived in terms sufficiently encouraging, is 
likely to prove one of his most strenuous op- 
posers. The little man, howev^, has an inde- 
pendent fortune, and has nothing to do but 
to trundle himself away to some other place, 
where he may find hearers, neither so niee 
nor so wise as we are at Olney. 
Yours, my dear Sir, 

With our united love, 

W.C. 
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TO MRS. NEWTON. 

Sep. IC, 1781. 



A noble theme detnanda a noble verse. 
In such I thank you for your fine oysten. 
The barrel was magnificently large. 
But bong sent to Ohiey at free charge. 
Was not inserted in the driver's list, 
And therefore overlooked, forgot, or missM ; 
For when the messenger whom we &Bpat^''d 
Enqiured for oysters. Hob his noddle ix^atchM ; 
Denying that his waggon or his wain 
JJid any sudi commodity contain. 
In consequence of which, your welcome boon 
Did not arrive till yesterday at noon ; 
In consequence of which some chanced to die. 
And some, though very sweet, wctc very dry. 
Now Madam says, (and what she says must still 
Deserve attention, say she what she will,) 
That what we call the Diligence, be-case 
It goes to London with a swifter pac^ 
Would better suit the caniage of your pft, 
Returning downward with a pace as swift ; 
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AnA therefiire recommendB it with this aim — 
To save mt least three days,— llie [nice the same ; 
For thou^ it will not carry or convey 
For lew than twelve pence, send whate'er you may. 
For oyEtera bred upon the salt aea shore, 
Pack'd in a barrel, they will charge no more. 

News have I none that I can deign to write, 
Save that it rainM prodigiously last night ; 
And that ourselves were, at the seventh hour, 
Cauj^t in the first beginning of the showV ; 
But walking, running, and with much ado. 
Got luHne—just time enough to be wet through. 
Yet beth are well, and, wond'rous to be uAd, 
Soused as we were, we yet have caught no cold ; 
And wishing just the same good hap to you. 
We say, good Madam, and good Sir, Adieu ! 
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TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

MT DEAR FRIEND, 

The Greenhouse, Sept. 18, 1781. 
I return your -preface, with many 
thanks for so affectionate an introduction to 
the public. I have observed nothing that in 
my judgment required altratttion, except a 
angle sentence in the first paragraph, which 
I have not obliterated, that you may restore 
it, if you please, by obliterating my inter- 
lineation. My reason for proposing an amend- 
ment of it was, that your meaning did not 
immediately strike me, which therefore I have 
endeavoured to make more obvious. The 
rest is what I would wish it to be. You 
say, indeed, more in my commendation, than 
I can modestly say of myself: but some- 
thing will be allowed to the partiality of 
fiiendship, on so interesting an occasion. 
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I hare do objectioti in the world to jour 
ccHiTeyiiig a copy to Dr. Johiuon; though I 
well know that one of his pointed sarcasm^ 
if he duHild happen to be disideased, would 
soon find its way into all companies, and 
spoil the sale. He writes, indeed, like a 
man that thinks a great deal, and that some- 
times thinks religiously : but report infisnas 
me that he has been severe enough in his 
animadversions upon Dr. Watts, who was 
nerertheless, if I am in any d^ree a judge 
of verse, a man of true poetical ability ; carer 
less, indeed, for the most part, and inatten- 
tive too often to those nicetieB which consti* 
tute elegance of expression, but irequently dub- 
lime in his conceptions, and masta-ly in his 
execution. Pope, I have heard, had placed 
him once in the Dundad; but, on being ad- 
vised to read before he judged him, was con- 
vinced that he deserved other treatment, and 
thrust sometiody'a blockhead into the gxp, 
whose name, consisting of a monosyllable, hap- 
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pened to fit it. Whatever faults, however, 
I may be charf^eable with as a poet, I can- 
not accuse mjael£ of n^^igence. I never suflfer 
a line to pass till Z have made it as good as 
I can ; and though my doctrines may offend 
this king of critics, he wUl not, I flatter my- 
0^ be diffpjsted by slovenly inaccoracy, 
either in the numbers, riiimes, . or language. 
Let the rest take its chance. It is possiUile 
he may be pleased; and if he E^hould, I shall 
have engaged on my ^de one of the best 
trumpeters in the kingdom. Let him only 
speak as &vourably of me as he has spi^en of 
Sir Richard Blackmore (who, though he shines 
in his poem called Creation, has written more 
absurdities in verse than any wrUer of our 
country), and my success will be secured. 

I have (rften promised mysdf a laugh with 
you about your pipe, but have always for- 
gotten it when I have been writing, and at 
{^resent I am not much in a laughing humour. 
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You will observe, however, for your comfort 
and the honour of that same pipe, that it 
hardly falls within ' the line of my censurt. 
You never fiimigate the ladies, or force them 
out of company ; nor do you use it as an in- 
centive to hard-drinking. Your friends, in- 
deed, have reason to compbun that it fre- 
quently deprives them of the pleasure of 
your own conversation while it leads you 
either into your study or your garden; but 
in all other respects it is as innocent a 
pipe as can be. Smoke away, therefore ; and 
remember that if one poet has condemned the 
practice, a better than he (the witty and 
el^ant Hawkins Browne) has been warm in 
the praise of it. 

Retirement grows, but more slowly than 
any of its predecessors. Time was when I 
could with ease produce fifty, sixty, or se- 
venty lines in a morning : now, I generally 
foil short of thirty, and am sometimes forced 

VOL. I. E 
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to be content with a dozen. It consists at 
present, I suppose, of between six and seven 
hundred ; so that there are hopes of an end, 
and I dare say Johnson will give me time 
enough to finish it. 

J nothing add but this — that ttill I am 
Your most affectionate and humble 

William. 



TO THE REV. WILLLAM UNWIN. 
MY DEAR FRIEND, Sept. S6, 1781. 

I may, I siqipose, congratidate you on 
your safe arrival at Brightbelmstone; and am 
the better pleased with your design to close the 
summer there, because I am acquainted with 
the place> and, by the as^tance of fancy, can 
without much difficulty join myself to the par- 
ty, and partake with you in your amusements 
and excursions. It happeued singularly enough, 
that just before I received your last, in which 
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you apprise me of your intended journey, I had 
been writing upon the subject, having found oc- 
cmon towards the close of my last poem, called 
Retirement, to t^e some notice of the modem 
passion for sea-side entertmnments, and to di- 
tect to the means by which they might be made 
useful as well as agreeable. I think with you, 
tiiat the most munificent object under heaven 
is the great deep; and cimnot but fed an unpo- 
Ute species of astonishment, when I consider the 
multitades that view it without emotion, and 
even without reflection. In aU its various forms, 
it is an object of all others the most suited to . 
affect us with lasting impressions of the awftd 
Power that created and coutnds it I am the 
less indined to think this n^igence excusable, 
because, at a time of life when I gave as little 
attention to religious subjects as almost any 
man, I yet remember that the waves would 
preach to me, and that in the midst of du- 
apation I had an ear to hear them. One of 
Shakspeare's characters says, " — "I am never 
l2 
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merry when I hear sweet music." The same 
effect that harmony seems to have had upon 
him, I have experienced from the si^t and 
sound of the ocean, which have often composed 
my thoughts into a melancholy not un{deas- 
ing, nor without its use. So much for Sgnor 
Nettuno. 

Lady Austen goes to London this day se'n- 
night. We have told her that you shall visit 
h^; whidi is an enterprise you may engage in 
with the more alacrity, because as she Ipves 
ev&cy thing that has any connexion with your 
mother, she is sure to feel a sufficient partiality . 
{(X her SOD. . Add to this, that your own pCT- 
sonal recommendations are by no means small, 
or such as a woman of her fine taste and dis- 
cernment can possibly overlook. She has many 
features in her character which you will ad- 
mire ; but one, in particular, on account of the 
rarity of it, will engage your attention and 
esteem. She has a d^;Tee of gratitude in 
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her composition, so quick a sense of obliga- 
tion, as is hardlj to be found in any rank of 
Hfe, and, if report say true, is scarce indeed 
in the superior. IKscover but a wish to please 
her, and she never foi^ets it ; not only thanks 
you, but the tears will start into her eyes at 
the recollection of the smallest service. With 
these fhie feelings, she has the most, and the 
most harmless vtvadty you can imagine. In 
short, she is — what you will find her to be, 
upon half an hour's conversation with her; 
and when I hear you have a journey to town 
in contemplation, I will send you her address. 

Your mother is well, and joins with me in 
wishing that you may spend your time agree- 
ably upon the coast c£ Sussex. 

Yours, 

W. C. 
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TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
MY DEAR FRIEND, Oct. S, 1781. 

Your dnift is worded for twenty pounds, 
and figured for twenty-one. I thou^t it more 
likely the mistake should be made in the figures 
than in the words, and have sent you a receipt 
accordingly. I am d^liged to you for it, and 
no less bound to acknowledge your kindness in 
thinking for a man so little accustomed to think 
ibr himself. The result of my deliberations on 
the subject proposed is, that it will he better, on 
many accounts, to sell the chamb^^, and to 
deposit the money in the 6inds. Public cre- 
dit wants a lift, and I would willipgly shew my 
readiness to afford it one at so critical a junc- 
ture. If you can sell M at the same 

time, so as to turn him to any account, yoa 
have my free leave to do it. It has been a 
dry summer, and frc^ may possibly be scarce, 
and fetch a good price ; though how his frt^- 
ship has attained to the honour of that ^pella- 
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tion, at this distance from the scene of his acti- 
vity, I am not able to conjecture. 

I hope you have had a pleasant Vacation, and 
have hud in a fresh stock of health and spirits 
for the bufflness of the approaching winter. As 
for me, I have just finbhed my last piece, called 
Rettrement ; which, as soon as it is fit to ap- 
pear in public, shall, tt^ether with all the rest 
of its fraternity, lay itself at your feet. 

My affectionate respects attend Mrs. Hill and 

yoursc^. 

Yours trulyi 

W. C. 



TO THE EEV. JOHN NEWTON. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, Oct. 4, 1781. 

I generally write the day before the 
post, hut yesterday had no opportunity, bdng 
obliged to employ myself in settling my green- 
house for tiie winter. I am now writing be- 
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fore Iffeakiast, that I may avail myself of every 
iach of time ftn- the purpose. N. B^ An ex- 
pression a critic would quarrel with, and call 
it bj some hard name, Unifying a jumhle of 
ideas, and an unnatural match between time 
aqd qMoe.. 

I am glad to be undeceived respecting' the 
opinion I. had hoen erroneously led into on 
the subject of Johnscm's criticism on Watts. 
Nothing can be more judicious, or more cha- 
racteristic f£ a distinguishing taste, than his 
observations upon that writer ; though I think 
him a little mistaken in his notion, that divine 
subjects have never been poetically treated with 
success. A little more Christian knowledge 
and experience would perhaps enable him to 
discovier .^tcellent poetry, upon spiritual themes, 
in the aforesaid Uttle Doctor. I perfectly ac- 
quiesce in the propriety of sending Johnson a 
copy of my productions; and I think it would 
be well to send it in oiu* joint names, accom- 
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panied with a handsome card, such axi one 
as you will know how to fabricate, and such 
as may predispose him to a favourable perusal 
of the book, by coaxing him into a good tem'^ 
per; for he is a great bear, with ^ his learning 
and penetration. 

I forgot to tell you in my last, that I was 
well pleased with your proposed appearance 
in the title-page under the name of the editor. 
I do not care under how many names you ap- 
pear in a book that calls me its author. In 
my last piece, which I finished the day before 
yesterday, I have told the public that I live 
upon the banks of the Ouse : that public is 
a great simpleton if it does not know that you 
live in London ; it will consequently know 
that I had need of the assistance of some Mend 
in town, and that I could have recourse to 
nobody with more propriety than yoursdf. 
I shall transcribe and submit to your appro- 
bation as fast as pos^ble. I have now, I think. 
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finished my Tolume ; indeed I am almost wearf 
of composing, having q>ent a year in doing 
nothing ebe. I reckon my volume will consist 
of about eight thousand lines. 

- Youts, my dear friend, 

W.C. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 
HY DEAR FRIEND, Oct. 14, 1701. 

I would not willin^y deprive you ai 
any comfort, and therefore would wish you to 
comfort yourself as much as you can with a 
notion that yon are a more bountiM corre- 
spondent than I. You will give me leave in 
the mean time, however, to assert to myself a 
share in the same species r^ consolation, and 
to enjoy the flattering recollection that I have 
sometime written three letters to your one. 
I never knew a poet, except myself, who was 
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punctual in any thing, or to be depended on for 
the due discharge of any duty, except what he 
thought he owed to the Muses. The moment 
a man takes it into his foolish head that he has 
what the world calls Genius, he gives himself 
a discbarge from the servile drudgery of all 
friendly offices, and becomes good for nothing, 
except in the pursuit of his favourite employ- 
ment. But I am not yet vain enough to think 
jnyaelf entitled to such self-conferred hmiours, 
and thtnigh I have sent much poetry to the 
press, or, at least, what I hope my readers will 
account such, am still as desirous ai ever of a 
place ift your heart, and to take all opportu- 
nities to convince you that you have still the 
sBiiie in mine. My attention to my poetical 
limction has, I confess, a little interfered of 
late with my other emi^ojanents, and occa- 
sioned my writing less frequently than I should 
have otherwise done. But it is over, at least 
for the present, and 1 think for some time to 
came. I have transcribed Retirement, and 
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aend it. You will be so good as to forward it 
to Johnson, who will forward it, I suppose, to 
the public, in his own time; but not very 
^>eedUy, moving as he does. The post brou^it 
me a sheet this afternoon, but we have not 
jret reached the end of Hope. 

Mr. Scott, I perceive hj jours to him, has 
mentioned one of his troubles, but I believe 
not the {ttindpal one. The question, whether 
he shall have an assistant at the great house 

in Mr. R. , is still a question, or, at least, 

a subject of discontent, between Mr. Scott and 
the people. In a tHe-il-tite I had with this 
candidate for the chair, in the course of the 
last week, I told him my thoughts upon the 
subject plainly ; advised him to change {daces, 
by the help of fancy, with Mr. Scott, for a 
moment, and to ask himself how he would 
like a self-intruded deputy ; advised him like- 
wise by no means to address Mr. Scott any 
more upon the matter, for that he might be 
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smre he would never consent to it; and'con- 
eluded with telling him, that if he persisted 
in his purpose of speaking to the people* the 
probable consequence would be, that,, sooner 
or later, Mr. Scott would be forced out of the 
parish) and the blame of his expulsion woiild 
all light upon him. He heard, ^proved, and> 
I think the very next day, put all my good 
counsel to shame, at least, a considerable part 
of it, by applying to Mr. Scptt, in company 

with Mr. P , for his pe^^ti8sion to speak 

at the Sunday evening lecture. Mr. Scott, 
as I had foretold, was immoveable; but offered, 
for the satisfaction of his hearers, to preach 
three times to them on the SaUuith, whidi 
he could have done, Mr. Jones having kindly 
offered, though without their knowledge, to 
officiate for him at Weston. Mr. R. answered, 
" That will not do. Sir ; it is not what the 
people wish ; they want variety." Mr. Scott 
replied very wisdy, " If they do, they must 
be content without it; it is not my duty to 
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indulge that humour." This is the last intel- 
ligence I haVe had upon the subject. I re- 
ceived it not fiwn Mr. Scott, but from an ear- 



X did not suspect, till the Reviewers tfHA 
me so, that jou are made up of artifice and 
defogn, and that jow ambition is to delude 
your hearers. Well — I suppose they please 
themsdves with the thought of having' mor- 
tified you; hut how much are they mistaken f 
Th^ shot at you, and their arrow struck-the 
Kbie, recoiling, of course, upon themselves. 
My turn will come, for I think I shall hardly 
escape a threshing. 

Yours, my dear 1^, 

And Mrs. Newton's, 

W. C. 
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TO THE EEV. JOHN NEVTON. 

HT DEAR FRIEND, Oct. 22, 1781. 

Mr. Bates, without inteBding it, has 
passed a severer censure upon the modem 
world of readers, than any that can be found 
in my volume. If they are so merrily dis- 
posed, jn the midst of a thousand calamities, 
that they will not deign to read a prefece of 
three or four pages, because the purport of it is 
serious, they are ftr g(me indeed, and in the 
last stage of a frenzy, such as I suppose has 
prevailed in all nations that have been exem- 
plarily punished, just before the infliction of 
the sentence. But thou^ he lives in the world 
he has so ill an opinion of, and ought therefore 
to know it better than I, who have no inter- 
course with it at all, I am willing to hope that 
he may be mistaken. Guriosity is an universal 
passion. There are few people who think a 
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book worth their reading, but feel a desire to 
know something about the writer of it. This 
'desire will naturally lead them to peep into the 
preface, where they will soon find that a little 
perseverance will furnish them with, some in- 
formation on the subject. If, therefore, your 
pn«face finds no readers, I shall take it fbr 
granted that it is because the book itself is ac- 
counted not worth their notice. Be that as it 
may* it is quite sufficient that I have . played 
the antic mysdf for their diversion ; and that, 
in a state of dejection such as they are abso- 
lute strangers to, I have sometimes put on an 
air of cheerfulness and vivacity, to which I ray- 
sdf am in reality a stranger, for the sake of win- 
ning their attmtion to more usefid matter. I 
cannot endure the thought for a moment, that 
you should descend to my level on the occa- 
sion, and court their favour in a stile notmore 
unsuitable to your flmction, than to the con- 
stant and consistent strain of your whde cha- 
racter and conduct. No — let the preface stand. 
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I cannot mend it. I could easily make ajest 
<^ k, but it is better as it is. 

By the way — will it not be proper, as you 
have taken some notice of the modish dress I 
wear in Tabk-laik, to indude Conversation in 
the same desaiption, wUcb is (the first half of 
it, at least,) the most airy of the two? They 
will otherwise think, perhaps, that the observa- 
tion might as well have been qtared entirely ; 
though I should have been sorry if it had, for 
when I am jocular I do violence to myself, and 
am tha%fore pleased with your telling them, in 
8 dvU way, that I play the fool to amuse them, 
not because I am one myself, but because I 
have a fbolish world to deal with. 

I am inetined to think that Mr. Scott wiU 
no more be troid>Ied by Mr. R ^, with ap- 
plications of the sort I mentioned in my last. 
Mr. Scott, since I wrote that account, has re- 
lated to us, himself, what passed in the course 

VOL. I. M 
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of their interview ; and, it seons, the discourse 
ended with his positive assurance, that he never 
would consent to the measure, though, at the 
same time, he declared he would never inteirupC 

or att«npt to suppress it To which Mr. R 

reified, that unless he had his free consent, he 
should never engage in the office. It b to be! 
hoped, therefore, that, in time, that part of the 
peqde, who may at present be displeased widi 
Mr. Scott, for withholding his consent, wiH 
grow cool upon the subject, and be satisfied 
with receiving their instruction frmn their pro- 
per minister. 

I b^ 70U will, on no Aituie Occasicai, leave 
a blank for Mrs. Newton, unless you have first 
engaged her promise to fill it ; for thus we lose 
the pleasure of your annpany, without being 
hodemnified fi>r the loss, by the acquiation <^ 
hers. Our love to you both. 

Yours, my deu* fiiend, 

W. C. 
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TO THE HET. JOHN NEWTON. 
Ur DEAB FRIEND, Not. 7, 1781; 

Having discontinued the practice of 
Terse-making for some weeks, I now feel qxatt 
incapable of resuming it ; and can onlj wonder 
at it, as one of the most extraordinary incidents 
in my life, that I should have composed a 
volume. Had it been suj^ested to me as a 
practicafale thing, in better days, though I 
tihnild hare been ^ad to have foimd it so, 
many hindrances would have conspired to witii- 
hold me from such an enterprise. I shoidd not 
have dared, at that time of day, to have com- 
mitted my name to the public, and my reputa- 
tion to the. hazard of thdr opinion. But it is 
oitfaerwise with me now. I am more indiffer- 
ent about what may touch me in that point, 
than ever I was in my life. The stake that 
would then have seemed important, now seems 
trivial; and it is of little consequence to me, 
M 2 
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who no loi^^ feel mys^ possessed of what I 
accounted infinitelj more valusble, whether the 
world's verdict shall pronounce me a poet, {ff an 
empty pretender to the title. This happy cold> 
ness towards a matter so generally interestrng 
to all rhimers, left me quite at liberty for the 
imdotaking, unfett^^ by fear, and under no 
restraints of that diffidence, which is my natu- 
ral temper, and which would either have made 
it impossible for me to commence an author by 
nam^ or would have insured my miscarriage 
if I had. In my last di^iatdies to Johnson I 
sent him a new edition of the title^wge, harii^ 
cUscarded the Latin paradox which stood at 
the head of the former, and added a Frendi 
motto to that from VlrgiL It is taken from a 
volume of the excellent CaracdoU, called Jam*- 
sauce de toi-m6me, and strikes me as peculiaily 
jappoate to my purpose. 

Mr. Bull is an honest man< We have seen 
him twice since he received your orders to 
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march hither, and faithfully told us it was in 
consequence of those orders that he came. He 
dined with us yesterday ; we were all in pretty 
good spirits, and the day passed very agreeably. 
It is not long since he called on Mr. Scott. 
Mr. R — ^ came in. Mr. Bull b^an, ad- 
dressing himself to the fbnner, My friend* you 
are in trouble ; yon are unhappy ; I read it in 
your countenance. Mr. Scott replied, he bad 
been so, but he was better. Come then, says 
Mr. BuU, I will expound to you the cause of 
all your anxiety. You are too common ; you 
make yourself cheap. Visit your people less, 
and converse more with your own heart How 
often do you speak to them in the week? — 
Thrice— Ay, there it is. Your sermons are 
an old ballad; your prayers are an old ballad ; 
and you are an old ballad too. — I would wish 
to tread in the steps of Mr. Newton. — You 
do well to follow his steps, in all other instances, 
-but in this instance you are wrong, and so was 
he. Mr. Newton trod a path whidi no man 



.;, Google 



166 COBBE8PONDENCE OF 

but himself could have used, so long as lie did, 
and he wore it out long be&re he went from 
Olney. Too much fiimiUarity and condescen- 
non cost him the estimatidn of his people. He 
thought he should insure their love, to which 
he had the best possible title, and by those reiy 
means he lost it. Be wise, my friend; take 
warning; make yourself scarce, if you wish 
that persons of little understanding should know 
how to prize you. 

When he related to us this harangue, so 
nicely adjusted to the case of the third per- 
•on present, it did us both good, and as 
Jacques says, 

" It madfl n^ liingc to crow fike chaMiefeer.'' 

Our lore d you both, though oflben sent 
to London, is still with us. If it is not «i 
inexhaustible well (there is but one love that 
. can, with propnety, be called so,) it is, hfw- 
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ever, a very deep tme, and not likely to Ml 
while we are living. 

Your^ my dear Sir, 

W. C. 



TO THE EEV. WILLIAM tJNWlN. 
KT DEAB FRIEND, Hov. M, 17S1. 

News is always acceptable, especially 
&CH11 anotlwr worid. I cannot tell you what 
has been done in the Chesapeake, but I can 
tell you wJbiBt has passed in West Wynnnbe, 
in ibis oousty. Do you fed you»elf dis* 
posed to give credit to the story lof an ap> 
porition ? No, say you. I am of your mind. 
I do not bdieve mcae than one in a hundred 
o( those tales with which old womoi frighten 
dnldveo, and teach children to frighten eadi 
other, fiat you are not- sudi a jdiilosopher, 
I suppose, as to have persuaded yoturself that 
SB apparition is an impossible thing. You 
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can attend to a story of that sort, if well iui- 
tbenticated ? Yes. Then I can tdl you one. 

You have heard, no donbt, of the ro- 
mantic Mendship Uiat subsisted onoe be- 
tween Paul Whitehead, and Lord le Des- 
penser, the late Sir Frands Dashwood. — 
When Paul died, he left his lordship a le- 
gacy. It was his heart, which was taken 
out of hia body, and sent as directed. His 
friend - having built a chiirdi, and, at that 
time jnst finished it, used it as a mauso- 
leum upon this occasion; and having (as I 
think the newspapers told us at the time) 
erected an elegant pillar in the centre of it, 
on the summit of this pillar, .enclosed in a 
gcdden \ini, he -piaced the heart is question. 
But not as a lady places a china ^ure upon 
her mantle-tree, or on the top (^ her cabinet, 
but with mudi respectful coemony, and aU the 
forms of fimeral scdemnity. He hired the best 
singers and the best performers. He composed 
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an anthem for the purpose, he invited all the 
nobility and gentry in the country to assist 
at the celebration of these obsequies, and bar- 
ing formed them all into an august process 
sioD, marched to the place appointed at their 
head, and consigned the pt^thmnous treasure, 
with lus own hands, to its state of bonour- 
atde elevation. Having tbns, as he thou|^ 
and aa be might well think, ( • • * • * ) 
aiqieased the manes of the deceased, he rested 
satisfied with what he had done, and supposed 
his friend would rest But not so, — 'about 
a wedc since I received a letter from a per- 
son, who cannot have been misinformed, tdl- 
ing me that Paul has appeared frequently 
(^ late, and that there are few, if any, of bis 
lordship's numerous household, who have not 
seen him, sometimes in the park, scanetimes 
in the garden, as well as in the house, by 
day and by ni^t, indifferently. I make no 
reflection upon this incident, having aQux 
things to write about, and but little room. 
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I iBm much indebted to Mr. S far more 

Cranks, and still more obliged by the bf»ds(Hne 
note with whidi he aooHupaiiied than. .He 
has furnished me sufficiently far the |»«sent 
occasion, and by his readiness, and obUgoig 
manuer of dou^ it, encour^ed me to have 
recourse to lum« in case another exigence of the 
same kind should off^. A Frendi wthor I 
was reading last night, says. He that has writ- 
tmt will write again. If the critics do not set 
thor foot Topoa this ^M egg that I have laid, 
and crush it, I shall probabliy rerify his obserrar 
tion ; ajid when I fed niy spirits ris^ and th^ 
I am «rmed wiih industry eu^eient for tiie pwr 
pose, undertake the produdjoi} of another vo> 
tone. At ]»e80it> however, I dp not feel my- 
sdf so disposed; and, indeed, be that would 
write, f^uld reed, not that he may retail the 
observatiims of other men, but that, being Urns 
r^xshed md replemshed, he may find himsdf 
in a condition to make and to produce his own. 
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I ra^en it among my principal advantages, as; 
a ctHnposer of Terses, that I have not read aa 
Engliih poet these thirteen years, and but one 
these twenty years. Imitation, even of the 
best models, is my aversion; it is servile and 
mechanical, a trick that has enabled many to 
usurp the name c^ author, who could not have 
written at all, if they had not written iq>on 
the pattern of somebody indeed originBl. But 
iriien the ear and the taste have beat much 
accust(»ned to the manna- of others, it is almost 
impossible to avcad it ; and we imitate in spits 
flf ourselves, just in proportum as we admire. 
Bst enough of this. 

Your mother, who b as wdl at the seasan 
v£ the year will permit, desires me to add ber 
kive.'r-^llie salmon you smt us arrived safe, and 
was remaAahly fresh. What a cem&rt it is 
to have a friend who knows that we love sal- 
mon, and who cumot pass by a fishmongers 
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■hop, without findh^ his denre to aend us 
some, a temptatioD too stra^ to beiemsted! 
Yonrs, my dear fiiend* 

w. a 



TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
UT DEAR FRIEND. Nov. 26, I7ftl. 

I thank yon mudi fiir your letto*, whidi^ 
withoat obliging me to travel to Wargraveat 
a time a£ year when journeying is not very 
if^reeablet lias introduced me. In the most com- 
modious manner, to a perfect acquaintance with 
your neat little garden, your old cottage, and,- 
above all, your most prudent and sagadons 
landlady. As' much as I admire het, I admite 
much more that j^os(^hical temper with which 
you seem to treat her ; fin- 1 know few chanK>^ 
tcTS more proroking, to meat least, than the 
sdfish, who are never honest, espedidly if, 
while they determine to pick your podcet, they 
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^ve not ingenuity enough to conceal thdu:' pur- 
pose. But you are perfectly in the right, ttn4 
fict ju3t as I would endeavour to do, on the 
same occasion. You sacrifice every thing to a 
retreat you admire, and if the natural indolence 
of my disposition did not forsake me, so would I. 

You might as wdl apolc^ize for sending me 
forty pounds, as for writing about yourself* OS 
the two ingredients, I hardly know which made 
yovr letter the most agreeable (obsa^e, I do 
not say the most acceptable.) The draft, in- 
deed, was welcome ; but, though it was so, yet 
it did not make me laugh. I laughed heartily at 
the account you give me of youraelf, and your 
landlady, Dame Saveall, whose picture you have 
drawn, though not with a flattering hand, yet, 
I dare say, with' a strong resemblance. As to 
you, I have never seen so much of you since 
I saw you in London, where you and I have so 
cften made ourselves merry with each other's 
humour, yet never gave each other a moment's 
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paia I17 doii^ so. We are both faumoarists,' 
md it is wdl for your wife, and 017 Mrs. Un- 
win, tkat diey have alike iband out tfte way to 
deal with us. 

More thanks to Mrs. Hill for her intentionsi 

She has the true enthunasm of a gardener, and 

I can pi^ her under her disaj^mintnient, having 

so large a share of that commodity myself. 

Yours, my dear Sir, affectionately, 

w. a 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 
UT DEAB FBIEND, . Nor. 27, 1781. 

First Mr. ^^llson, then Mr. Teedon, 
and lastly Mr. Whitford, each with a doud 
of melancholy on his brow, and with a mouth 
wide opeOf have just announced to us this 
unwdcome intelligence from America. We 
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are tonj to hear it, and should be more cast 
down than we are, if we did not know tbet 
this catastrophe was oidained befn^hand, and 
that therefore neither conduct, nor courage, 
nor any means that can possiblj be men- 
tioned, could hare prevented it. If the King 
and his miniatry can be contented to close 
the business here, and, taking poor Dean 
Tucker's advice, resign the Americans into 
the hands of their new masters, it tasy be 
wen for Old England. But if they will 
still persevere, they will find it, I doubt, 
an hopeless contest to the last. Domestic 
murmurs wiU grow louder, and the hands 
(^ faction, being strengthened by this late 
miscarriage, will find it easy to set fire to 
1}hi pile of combustibles they have been so 
brng' employed in building. These are my 
pi^tice, and for aught I can see, you and we 
by OBI respective fire-sides, though neitha* 
cranecied with men in power, nor profess-^ 
ing to possess any share of that sagacity 
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which thinks itself qualified to widd tiie af-. 
fiiirs of kiDgdoms, can make as probable con- 
jecturesa and look forward into futurity with 
as clear a sight, as the greatest man in the 
cabinet. 

Though when I wrote the passage in ques- 
tion, I was not at "^ all aware of any impro- 
priety in it, and though I have frequently 
ranee that time, both read and recollected it 
with the same approbation, I l^ely became 
uneasy upon the sul^ect, and had no rest in 
my mind for three days, till I resolved to 
sul^ait it to a trial at your tribunal* and to 
dispose of it ultimately according to your 
sentence. I am glad you hare condemned 
it, and though I do not feel as if I could 
presently supply its place, shall be willing 
to attempt the task, whatever labour it may 
cost me, and rejoice that it will not be in 
the power of the critics, whatever else they 
may chaige me with, to accuse me of Ugotiy, 
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or a design to make a certain denominatloii 
of Christiaiis odious, at the hazard of the pub* 
lie peace. I had rather my book were burnt, 
than a single line guilty of such a tendency 
should escape me. 

We thank you for two copies of your 
Address to your Parishioners. The first I 
lent to Mr. Scott, whom I have not seen 
since I put it into his hands. You hare 
managed your subject well; have applied" 
yourself to despisers and absentees of every 
description, in terms so expressive of the in- 
terest you take in their welfare, that the 
most wrong-headed person cannot be offended. 
We .both wish it may have the effect you 
intend, and that prejudices and groundless 
apprehoiaions being removed, the immediate 
objects of your ministry may make a more 
comnderable part of your congr^tion. 
Yours, my dear Sir, as ever, 

W. C. 
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TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

[Fragment.] 

MY DEAR FRIEND, Same diUe. 

A visit from Mr. Whitfbrd shortened 
(Hie of jour letters to me; and now the same 
cause has operated with the same effect upcm 
one of mine to you. He is just gone ; desired 
me to send his love, and talks of enclosing a 
letter to you in my next cover. 

Literas tuas irato Sacerdoti scriptas, l^i, 
perl^, et ne verbum quidem mutandum cea- 
seo. Gratias tilu actunim si sapiat, existimo ; 
sin alitclr eveniat, amici tamenvo£Bcium prses- 
titisti, et te coram te vindicasti. 

I have not written in Latin^ to shew my 
scholarship, nor to exdte Mrs. Newton's cu- 
riosity, nor for any other wise reason what- 
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ever ; but merely because, just at that moment, 
it came into my head to do so. 

I never wrote a copy of Mary and John* in 
my Kfe, except that which I sent to you. It 
was one of those bagatelles which sometimes 
S[mng up like mushrooms in my imagiaatkm, 
dither while I am writing, or just before I 
b^in. I sent it to yott, because to you I send 
any thing that I think may raise a smile ; 
but should never have tho^^t of multiplying 



Note by tie E£tor. 

■ The lines alluded to are the following, which ap- 
peared afterwarda, somewhat varied, in the EkgmU Ex- 
tractt m Verte :— 

If John marriea Mary, and Mary alone, ' 

Tie a very good match between Mary and John. 
Should John wed a sc«e, oh I the claws and the acratches 1 
It oan't be a maxA. s^'tis a bundle of matdies. 
N 2 
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the inipression. . Nei^er did I ever repeat 
them to an^ one exce^ Mrs. Unwin. The 
inference is fair and easy, that you have some 
friend who has a good memory. 

This afternoon tite maid opened the parlour- 
door, and told ua Uiere was a lady in the 
kitchen. We desired she might be introduced, 
and prepared for the reception of Mrs. Jones. 
But it proved to be a lady imknown to us, 
and not Mrs. Jones. She walked directly up 
to Mrs. Unwin, and never drew back till their 
n<Kes were almost in contact. It seemed as 
if she meant to salute her. An uncommon 
d^ree of familiarity, accompanied with an air 
of most extraordinary gravity, made me think 
her a litUe crazy. I was alarmed, and so was 
Mrs. Unwin. She had a bundle in her hand 
— a silk handkerchief tied up at the four 
comers. When I found she was not mad, I 
took her for a smu^ler, and made no doubt 
but she had brought samples of contraband 
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goods. But our surprise, coDsidering the lady's 
^pearance and deportment, was tenfold what 
it had been, when we found that it was Mary 
Philips's daughter, who had brought us a few 
apples by way of a specimen of a quantity she 
had for sale. 



TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
MY DEAR FRIEND, Dec. 2, 1781. 

I thank you for the note. There is 
some advantage in having a tenant wbo is 
irr^^ular in his payments : the longer the rent 
is withheld, the more considerable the sum 
when it arrives ; to which we may add, that its 
arrival being unexpected, a circumstance that 
obtains always in a degree exactly in propor- 
tion to the badness of the tenant, is always 
sure to be the occasion of an agreeable surprise; 
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a sensation that deserves to be ranked amiHig; 
the pleasantest that belong to us. 

I gave two huadred and fifty pounds for the 
chambers. Mr. Ashurst's receipt, and the re- 
ceipt of the person of whom he purchased, are 
both among my papers ; and when wanted, as I 
suppose they will be in case of a sale, shall be 
forthcoming at your order. ^ 

The conquest of America seems to go od 
but slowly. Our ill success in that quarter 
will dt^ge me to suppress two pieces that I 
was rather proud of. They were written two 
or three years ago ; not long aft^ the douUe 
repulse sustained by Mr. D'Estaing at Luda 
and at Savannah, and when our opovtiona ia 
the western world wore a more promising as- 
pect Presuming, upon such promisieS} that I 
might venture to prophesy an illustrious con- 
summation of the war, I did so. But my {n«- 
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dictions {mtving false, the verse in which they. 
were expressed must perish with them. 

Since I b^an to write, I have searched all 
the papers I have, and cannot find the receipts 
above^nentioned. I hope, however, they are 
not essential to the validity of the transaction. 
Yours, my dear Sir, 

W. C. 



TO THE EEV. JOHN NEWTON. 
MY DEAB. FEIEND, Dec*, 1781. 

The present to the queen of France, 
and the jnece addressed to Sir Joshua Reynolds, 
my only two political efforts, being of the pre- 
dictive kind,' and both falsified, or likely to be 
so, by the miscarriage of the royal cause in 
Ammca, were already condemned when I re- 
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ceived your last* I have a poetical e[nstle ' 
whidi I wrote last summer, and anotfa^ poem 



* Ai tlie reader nuy yet wish to aee the lines to Sir 
Joahiia, the E^tor extracts , them from a letter to the 
Rev. William Unwin, of an earlier date. Those to the 
Queen of France are not in his possession. 

TO Sia JOIBUA KXTDOLDB. 

Dear Preddoit, whose art Bublime 
Gives perpetuity to time, 
And bids traniactions of a day, 
That fleeting hours would waft away 
To dark futurity, survive, 
And in un6tding beauty live, — 
You cannot with a grace decline 
A special mandate of the Nine — . 
Yourself, whatever task you choosy 
So much indebted to the Muse. 



Thus say the Sisterhood: — We 
Fix well your pallet on your thumb, 
Prepare the pencil and the tints — 
We come to furnish you witli hints. 
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not yet finished, in stanzas, with whidi I mean 
to supply their places. . HencdTorth I hare 

French disappointment, British glory, 
Must be the subject of the story. 

First strike a curve, a graceful bow, 
Then slope it to a point below ; 
Your outline easy, airy, light, 
Fill'd up becomes a paper kite. 
Let independence, sanguine, horrid, 
Blaze like a meteor in the forehead : 
Beneath (but Uy aside your graces) 
Draw lix-and-ticetiij/ rw^ul faces. 
Each with a staring, steadfast eye, 
Pix'd on his great and good ally. 
France dies the kite— 'tis on the wing — 
Britannia's lightning cuts the string. 
The wind that raised it, ere it ceases. 
Just rends it into thirteen pieces. 
Takes charge of every flutt'ring sheet. 
And lays them all at George's feet. 

Iberia, trembling from afar. 
Renounces the confed'rate war. 
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done with politics. The stage of ntUional af- 
fairs is such a floctuating scene, -that an erent 
which appears probable to-day becomes impos- 
siUe to-morrow; and unless a man were indeed 
a prophet, he cannot, bat with the greatest 
hazard of losing his labour, bestow his rhymes 
upon future contingencies, which perhaps are 
never to take place but in his own wbhes and 
in the reveries of his own fancy. I learned 
when I was a boy, bdng the son of a stanndi 
Whig, and a man that loved his country, to 
glow with that patriotic enthusiasm which is 
apt to break forth into poetry, or at least to 



Her efforts and her arta o'ercome, 
France cbIIi her sfaatter'd navies home : 
Repenting Holland learns to moam 
The sacred treaties she has torn; 
Astonishment and awe profound 
Are stamp'd upon the nations round ; 
Without one friend, ahove all foes, 
Britannia givei the world repose. 
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prompt a person, if he has an^ inclination tiiat 
way, to poetical endeavours. Frier's pieces of 
that sort were recommended to my particular 
notice ; and as ibat part (^ the present century 
was a season when cluba of a political character, 
and consequaitlj political songs, were much in 
fashion, the best in that style, some written by 
Howe, and I think some by Congrere, and many 
by other wits of the day, were pressed to my 
admiraticai. Being grown up, I became de- 
sirous a£ imitatiiig such bright examples, and 
while I lived in the Temjde produced several 
halQ)enny ballads, two or three of which had 
die honour to be popular. What we leani in 
diildhood we retain long; and the successes 
we met with, about three years ago, when 
D'EiStaing was twice repulsed, once in Ame- 
rica, and once in the West Indies, having set 
&e to my patriotic zeal once mca%, it disco- 
vered itself by the same symptoms, and pro- 
duced effects much like those it had produced 
before. But, unhappily, the wdour I felt upon 
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the occasion, disdaining to be confined within 
the bounds of fact, . pushed me upon uniting the 
prophetical with the poetical character, and de- 
feated its own purpose. — I am glad it did. The 
less there is of that sort in my book the better ; 
it will be more consonant to your charact^, 
who patronise the volume, and, indeed, to the 
constant tenor of my own thoughts upon pub- 
lic matters, that I shoiUd exhort my country- 
men to i'^>entaiice, than that J should flatter 
thear pirde — that vice for which, perhaps, they 
are even now so severdy punished 

We are glad, for Mr. Barham's sake, that he 
has been so happily disappointed. How little 
does the world suspect what passes in it every 
day ! — that true religion is working the same 
wonders now as in the first ages of the church* 
■ — that parents surrender up their children into 
the hands of God, to die at his own appointed 
moment, and by what death he please without 
a murmur, ^id receive them again as if by a 
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resurrection from the dead ! The world, how- 
ever, would be more justly chai^able with 
wiUul blindness than it is, if all professors of 
the truth exemplified its power in their coa* 
duct as conspicuously as Mr. Barham. 

Easterly winds, and a state of confinement 
within our own walls, suit neither me nor Mrs. 
Unwin ; though we are both, to use the Irish 
term, rather unwell than ill. 

Yours, my dear friend, 

W. C. 

Mrs. Madan is happy. — She will be found 
ripe, iail when ^e may. 

We are sorry you speak doubtfidly about a 
spring visit to Olney. Those doubts must not 
outUve the winter. 
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TO THE EEV. JOHN NEWTON. 
MY DEAK FEIEND, Dee, 17, 1781. 

The poem I had in hand when I wrote 
last is on the sutiject of Friendship. B7 the 
fi^lowing post I received a packet from Johnson. 
The proof-sheet it contained brought onr bosi- 
neaa down to the latter part of Retirement ; the 
next will consequently introduce the first of the 
smaller pieces. The volume consisting, at least 
four-fifths of it, of heroic verse as it is called, 
and graver matter, I was desirous to displace 
the Burning Mountain* from the post it held in 
the van of the light iniantry, and throw it into 
the rear. Having finished Friendship, and 
fearing that if I delayed to send it, the press 
would get the start of my intention, and know- 
ing perfectly that with respect to the subject, 

• The poem afterwards entitled "HeTOwn," 

Vide Poeras, vol. I. 
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aad the subject matter of it, it contaiaed do- 
thing that jou would think exceptionable, I 
took the Uberty to transniit it to Johnson, and 
hope that the nest post will return it to me 
printed. It consists of ^tween thirty and 
forty stanzas; a length that qualifies it to 
supidy the place of the two cancelled ineces, 
without the aid of the Epistle I mentioned. 
According to the present arrangement, there* 
fore. Friendship, whidi is rather of a livdy 
cast, though quite sober, will follow next after 
Retiremejii, and Mtna will close the volume. 
Modem naturalists, I think, tell us that the 
volcano forms the mountain. I shall be chained 
ther^ore, perh^, with an miphifosophtcal 
error in suj^Kising that ^tna was once un- 
conscious of intestine fires, and as lofty as 
at jncsent before the commencement of the 
eruptions. It Is possible, however, that the 
rule, though just in some instances, may not be 
of luiiversal application ; and if it be, I do not 
know that a poet is obliged to write with a 
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philosopher at bis elbow, prepared almyg to 
bend down his imagination to mere matters of 
&ct. Yon will oblige me by jour o^nnion ; 
and tell me, if yoa please, whether you think 
an qwk^etlcal note may be. necessary ; for I 
wonld not appear a dunce in matters that every 
Review reader must needs be a{^)rized of. I 
say a note, because an alteration of the pece is 
impracticable ; at least without cutting off its 
head, and setting on a new one ; a task I should 
not readily undertake, because the lines which 
must, in that case, be thrown out, are some of 
the most poetical in the performance. 

Possesnng greater advantages, and being 
equally dissolute with the most abandoned of 
the nei^bouring nations, we are certainly more 
criininal than they. Tli^ canat^ see, and we 
toiU not. It is to be expected, ther^sre, that 
when judgment is walking throi^h the earth, 
it will come conunissoned with the heaviest 
tidings to tiie people chaigeaUe with the most 
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perverseness. In the latter part of the Duke 
of Newcastle's administration, all faces gathered 
blackness. The people, as they walked the 
streets, had, every one of them, a countenance 
like what we may suppose to have been the 
prophet Jonah's, when he cried " Yet forty 
days, and Nineveh shall be destroyed." But 
our Nineveh too repented, that is to say, she 
was affected in a manner somewhat suitalde to 
her condition. She was dejected ; she learned 
an humbler language, and seemed, if she did 
not trust in God, at least to have rCJhounced 
her confidence in herself. A respite ensued; 
the expected ruin was averted ; and her pros- 
perity became greater than ever. Again she 
became sdf-conceited uid proud, as at the first; 
and how stands it with our Nineveh now ? 
Even as you say; her distress is infinite, her 
destruction ajqieais inevitable, and her heart as 
hard as the nether millstone. Thus, I suppose, 
it was when ancient Nineveh found herself 
agreeably disajqminted ; she turned the gvace 
VOL. L O 
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of God into lasdviousness, and that flagrant 
abuse of merc^ exposed her, at the expiratioD 
of forty years, to the corofiete execution of a 
sentence she had only been threatened with 
brfore. A similarity of events, accompanied by 
a strong similarity of conduct, seems to justify 
our expectations that the catastrophe will not 
be very different. But after alt, the designs of 
Providence are inscrutable, and, as in the case 
of individuals, so in that of nations, the same 
causes do not always produce the same effects. 
The cddntry indeed cannot be saved in its 
present state of profligacy and profaneness, but 
may, nevertheless, be led to repentance by means 
we are little aware of, and at a time when we 
least expect it. 

Our best love attends yourself and Mrs. 
Newton, aod we rejoice that you feel no bur- 
thens but those you bear in common with the 
fiveliest and most &voured Christians. — ^It is a 
hai^iiness in poor P^^'s case that she can 
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swallow five shilUngs' worth of phasic in a day, 
but a person must be in her case to be duly 
sensible of it 

Yours, my dear Sir» 
W. C. 



TO THE &EV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 
MY DEAE WILLIAM, 

I dare say I do not enter exactly into 
your idea of a present theocracy, because mine 
amounts to no more tb^i the common one, 
that all mankind, though few are really aware 
of it, act under a providential direction, and 
that a gracious superintendence in particular, 
is the lot of those who trust in God. Thus 
I think respecting individuals, and with re- 
elect to the kingdoms of the earth, that per- 
haps by his own immediate operation, though 
more probaUy by the intervention of angels, 
(vide Daniel) the great Gtovemor muiages and 
o2 
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rules than, assigns than their ori^, duration, 
and end, appoints them prosperitj or adversity, 
gloiy or disgrace, as their virtues or their vices, 
their r^ard to the dictates of conscience and 
his word« or their prevailing n^ect of both, 
may indicate and require. But in this per- 
suasion, as I said, I do not at all deviate 6:t>m 
the general opinion of those who believe a Pro- 
vidence, at least who have a scriptural belief 
of it. I suppose, therefore, you mean some- 
thing more, and shall be glad to be more par- 
ticnlarty informed. 

I sec but one feature in the fece trf our 
national concerns that pleases me; — ^the war 
with America, it seems, is to be conducted on a 
different plan. TTiis is something; when along 
series of measures, of a certain description,' hag 
proved unsuccessfLd, the adoption of others is at 
least pleasing, as it encourages a hope that they 
may possibly prove wiser, and more eflfectuali 
but, indeed, without discipline, all is lost. Pitt 
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Itiinself could have done nothing with such 
tools ; but he would not have been so be- 
trayed ; he would have made the traitors an- 
swer with their heads, for their cowardice or 
supineness, and their punislunent would have 
made survivors active. 

W. C. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 
M? DEAB FRIEND, The almrteBt day, 1781. 

I might easily make this letter a con- 
tinuation of my last, another national miscar- 
riage having ^mished me with a fresh illus- 
tration of the remarks we have both been 

making. Mr. S , who has most obligingly 

supplied me with franks throughout my whole 
concern with Johnson, accompanied the last 
pared he sent me with a note dated from the 
House (^ Conunons, in which he seemed happy 
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to give me the earliest intdligenoe of the 
capture tNf tbe French transports bj Admiral 
Kempenfidt, and of a dose ^(agement b^ 
ttreen the two fleets, so mndi to be expected. 
This note was written on Monday, and reached 
me by Wednesday's port ; but, alas ! the same 
post brought us the newspaper that informed 
us of his being forced to fly before a madi 
superior enemy, and glad to take dielter in 
the port he had left so lately. This event, 
I suppose, win have worse consequences than 
the mere disi^ipointment ; wiD furnish oppo- 
sition, as all our ill success has done, with the 
fud of dissendon, and with Uie means of 
thwarting and perplexing administration. Thus 
aU we purchase with the many millions ex- 
pended yearly, is distress to ourselves, instead 
of our eaexaies, and domestic quanrds, instead 
of victories abroad. It takes a great many 
blows to knock down a great nadnu ; and, in 
the case of poor England, a great many heavy 
ones have not beeai wanting. They make us 
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ted and staler, indeed, but the Uow is not 
yet stmck that ie to make us &I1 upoD our 
knees. That fell would save us ; but if we 
fall upon our side at last, we are undone. So 
much fcnr politics, 

I enclose a few lines on a thought which 
struck me yesterday.* If you approve of them, 
you know what to do with tbeta. I should 
think they might occupy the place of an in- 
troduction, and should call them by that name, 
if I did not judge the name I have ^vcti thettt 
necessary for the information of the reader. 
A flatting-mill is not met with in every street, 
and my book will, perhaps, faU into the hands 
of miuiy who do not know that such a mill 
was ever invented. It happened to me, how- 
ever, to gpead mOch of my time in oos, When 



* The Uan alluded to an ratitled. " TAe Flaiting Milt, 
m IlimtratioH," Vide PoeniB, v<d. Ul. 
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I was a boy, when I frequently amused myself 
with watching the operation I describe. 
Yours, my dear Bii, 

W.C. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

HT DEAR FRIEND, The lut dfty of 1781. 

Yesterday's post, which brou^t me 
yours, brought me a packet from Johnson. 
We have reached the middle of the Ma- 
hometan Hog. By the way, yonr lines, 
whidi, when we had the pleasure of seeing 
you here, you said you would fiimish him 
with, are not inserted in it. I did not 
recollect, till after I had finished the Flatting 
Mill, that it bore any affinity to the motto 
taken from CaraccioU. The resemblance, 
however, did not appear to me to give any 
impropriety to the verses, as the thought is 
much enlai^eij upon, and enlivened by the 
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addition c^ a new comparison. But if it is 
not wanted, it is superfluous, and if super- 
fluous, better onutted. — I sh&ll not bumble 
Johnson for finding fault with Friendship, 
thou^ I have a better opinion of it myself; 
but a poet is, of all men, the most unfit to 
be judge in his own cause. Partial to all his 
IH>oductions, he is always most partial to the 
youngest. But as there is a sufGcient quan- 
tity without it, let that sleep too. If I should 
live to write again, I may possibly take up 
that subject a second time, and clothe it in 
a different dress. It abounds with excellent 
matter, and much more than I could find room 
for, in two or three pages. 

I conrider England and America as once 
one country. They were so, in respect of 
interest, intercourse, and affinity. A great 
earthqiiake has made a partition, and now the 
Atlantic ocean flows between them. He that 
can drain that ocean, and shove the two shores 
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tt^ether, so as to make them aptlj coincide 
and meet each other in every port, can unite 
them again, fiut this ia a woik for Omnir 
potence, and nothii^ less than Chnnipoteaice 
can heal the breach between us. This dispen- 
sation is evidently a scourge to En^^end ; but 
is it a blessing to America ? Time may prove 
it one, but at present it does not seem to wear 
an aspect favourable to their privil^;es, either 
civil, or rdi^ous. I cannot doubt the truth 
of Dr. W.'s assertion ; but the Fresch^ who 
pay but little r^;ard to treaties that cla^ 
with their convenience, without a treaty, and 
even in direct contradictioD to verbal engage- 
ments, can easily pretend a claim to a coun- 
try which they have both bled and paid for; 
and if the validity of that claim be disputed, 
behold an army ready landed, and w^-e^ 
pointed, and in possession of some of the most 
fruitful provinces, prepared to prove it. A 
scoui^ is a scourge at one end only; A 
bundle of thunderbolts, such as you have seen 
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in the taions of Jujater's e^e, is at both 
ends equally tremendcNia, and can int&ft a 
jndgDaent upon tlie West, at tiie same mo- 
meait that it seems to intend onlj the dus- 
ted the East 

Yours, mj dear Sir, 

W.C. 



TO THE BET. JOHN NEWTOK. 

MY PEAK FRIEND, Jan. IS, 178«. 

I believe I did not thank you for your 
anecdote^ either foreign or domestic, in my 
last, therefore I do it now; and still fed my- 
self, as I did at the time, truly obliged to you 
fin* them. More is to be learned from one 
matter of fact, than from a thousand E^pecula- 
tioDS. But, alas ! what course can Government 
take ? I have heard (for I never made the 
experiment) that if a man grasp a red-hot iron 
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with hu naked hand, it will stick to him, so 
that he cannot prescaitlj disei^age himself &cnn 
it Such are the colouiea in tJie hands of 
administration. While they htAd them they 
bom their fingers, and yet they must not qint 
them. I know not whether your sentiments 
and mine upon this part of the subject exactly 
coincide, but you wiD know, when you under- 
stand what mine are. It appears to me that 
the King is bound, both by the duty he owes to 
himself and to his people, to consider himself 
with respect to every inch of his territories, as 
a trustee deriving hia interest in them from 
God, and invested with them by divine authority 
for tiie benefit of his' subjects. As he may not 
sell them or waste them, so he may not resign 
them to an enemy, or transfer his right to 
govern them to any, not even to themselves, so 
long as it is posdble for him to keep it. If he 
does, he betrays at once his own interest,- and 
that of his other dominions. It may be said, 
suppose Providence has ordained that they 



iti.rdDi. Google 



WILLIAM COWPEB. 205 

« shall be wrested from him, hov then ? I 
answer, that cannot appear to be the case, till 
God's purpose is actually accomplished ; and in 
the mean time the most probable prospect (rf 
such an event does not release him from his 
obligation to hold them to the last moment, 
for as much as adverse appearances are no 
in&IHble indication of Gtod's designs, bat majr 
give place to more comfortable symptoms, when 
we least expect it. Viewing the thing in th^ 
light, if I sat on his Majesty's throne, I should 
be as obstinate as he, because if I quitted the 
contest, while I had any means left of carrying 
it on, I ^ould never know that I had not 
relinquished what I mif^t have retained, or be 
able to render a satis&ctory answer to the 
doubts and eocpiiries of my own conscience. 
Yours, my dear Sir, 
W. C. 
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TO JOSEPH HIX.L, ESQ. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 3m. 31, 1782. 

Having thanked you for a barrel of very 
fine oysters, I should have nothhig more to say, 
if I did not detemiine to say every thing that 
may happen to occur. The political world af- 
fords ns no very agreeable subjects at present, 
noc am I su£Bciently conversant with it, to do 
justice to so magnificent a theme, if it did. A 
man that lives as I do, whose chief occupatioD^ 
at this season r^ the year, ia to waik ten times 
in a day from the fire-side to his cucumber 
frame and back again, cannot shew his wisdom 
more, if he has any wisdom to shew, Uian by 
leaving the mysteries of govemmrait to the ma- 
nagement of persons, in point of situation and 
information, much better qualified for the busi- 
ness. Suppose not, however, that I am per- 
fectly an unconcerned spectator, or ttiat I take 
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BO interest at all in the affaiis of my country ; 
6a from it — I read the news — I see that things 
go wrong in eveiy quarter. I meet, now and 
then, with an account of aome disaster that 
seems to be the indisputable progeny of treach- 
ery, cowardice, or a spirit of fiiction ; I recollect 
that in those happier days* when you and I could 
spmd our evening in enumerating victories 
and acquisitions, that seemed to follow each 
other in a continued series, there was some 
jdeasure in hearing a. politician; and a man 
might talk away upon so enterUuning a sub- 
ject, without danger of becoming tiresome to 
others, or incurring weariness himself. When 
poor Bob White brought me the news of Bos- 
cawen's success off the coast of Portugal, how 
did I leap for joy ! When Hawke demolished 
Conflans, I was still m(H« transported. But 
nothing could ^qiress my rapture, when Wolfe 
made the conquest of Quebec. I am not, there- 
fcH^, I suppose, destitute of true patoiotism, but 
the course of public events has, of late, afforded 
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me DO opportunity to exert it. I cannot re- 
Jcace, because I see no reason, and I will not 
murmur, because for that I can find no good 
one. And let me add, he that has seen both 
sides of fifty, has lived to little purpose, if be 
has not other views of the world than he had 
when he was much jounger. He finds, if he 
reflects at all, ^at it will be to the end, 
what it has been from the b^inning, a shift- 
ing, uncertain, fluctuating scene; that nations, 
as well as individuals, have their seasons of 
infancy, youth, and age. If he be an English- 
man, he will observe that ours, in particular, 
is affected with every symptom of decay, and 
is already sunk into a state of decrepitude. Z 
am reading Mrs. M'Aulay's History. I am 
not quite such a superannuated simpleton, as 
to suppose that mankind were wiser or much 
better, when I was young, than they are now. 
But I may venture to assert, without expo- 
sing myself to the chaige of dotage, that the 
men whose inte^ty, coun^e, and wisdcon. 
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broke the bands of tjranny, established our 
constitution upon its true basis, and gave a 
people, orerwhelmed with the scom of all 
countries, an opportunity to emei^ into a 
state of the highest respect and estimation, 
nu^e a better figure In history than any of 
the present day are likely to do, when their 
pretty harangues are foigotten, and nothing 
shall survive but the remembrance of tiie views 
and motives with which they made them. 

My dear iriend, I have written at rand<»n, 
in every sense, ndther knowing what senti- 
ments I should broach, when I b^;aD, nor 
whether they would accord with yours. Ex- 
cuse a rustic, if he errs on such a subject, 
and believe me sincerdy yours, 

W. C. 
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TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 

MY DEAB FRIEND, March 14, 1788. 

As servant-maids, and such sort of 
Sc&B, account a letter good for nothing, un- 
less it b^ins with — This comes hoping you 
are well, as I am at this present : so I should 
be chai^able with a great omission, w«« I 
not to make frequent use of the following grate- 
ful exordium — Many thanks for a fine cod 
and oysters. — Your bounty never arrived more 
seasonably. I had just been observing that 
among other deplorable effects of the war, 
the scarcity of fish which it occasioned, was 
severely felt at Olney ; but your plentiful 
supply immediately reconciled me, thou^ not 
to the war, yet to my small share in the ca- 
lamities it produces. 

I hope my bookseller has paid due atten- 
tion to the order I gave him to furnish you 
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with my books. The coinposition of those 
pieces afforded me an agree&ble amusement 
at intervals, for about a twelvemonth ; and I 
should be ^ad to devote the leisure hours of 
anotiier tw^vemonth to the seme occupation ; 
at least, if my lucubrations should meet with 
8 favooraUe acceptance. But I cannot write 
when I would ; and whether I shall find 
readers, is a problem not yet dedded. So 
the Muse and I are parted for the present. 

I sent Lord Thurlow a volume, and the 
foUowing letter with it, which I a)nmmmcate 
because yon will undoubtedly have some curi- 
osity to see it.* 

Yours, 

W. C. 



• For the letter to Lord Tliurlow, see Cowper'a Let- 
rs, vol. I. page 192. 

p2 
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TO THE EEV. JOHN NEWTON. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, March 14. 17S2. 

I was not uQatxiu^ted with Mr. B — ^'9 
exU'aordiBiuy case, before you &voured me 
with his letter and his intended dedication .to 
the Queen, though I am obliged to you for a 
sight of those two curiosities, which I do not 
recollect to have ever seen till you sent them. 
I could, however, were it not a subject, that 
would make us all melancholy, point out to you 
some essential differences between his state of 
mind and my own, which would prove mineto 
be by far the most deplorable of the two. I 
suppose no man would despair, if he did not 
apprehend something singular in the circum- 
stances of his own story, something that discri- 
minates it from that of every oth» man, and 
that induces despair as an inevitable conse- 
quence. You may encounter his unhappy per- 
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suasion with as many instances as you please, 
of persons who, like hdm, having renounced all 
hope, were yet restored ; and may thence infer 
that he, like them, shall meet with a season of 
restoration — hut it is in vain. Every such 
individual accounts himself an exception to all 
.rules, and therefore the blessed reverse, that 
others have experienced, aflfords no ground of 
comfortable expectation to him. But you will 
say, it is reasonable to conclude that as all your 
predecessors in this vale of misery and horror 
have found themselves delightfully disappointed 
at last, so wUl you : — I grant the reasonableness 
of it ; it wotdd be sinful, perhaps, because 
uncharitable, to reason otherwise ; but an argu- 
ment, hypothetical in its nature, however ration- 
ally conducted, may lead to a false condusion ; 
and in this instance, so will yours. But I 
forbear. For the cause above mentioned, I will 
say no more, though it is a subject on which I 
could write more than the mail would carry. 
I must deal with you as I deal with poor Mrs. 
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Unwin, in all our disputes about it, cuttii^ all 
oontrorersy short by an sppe^ to the event 
W.C. 



TO THE KEV, WILI.IAH BULI., 

HY DEAB FBIEND, June 23, 1 

If refuding Terse be your delight, 
Tis mine as mvfihf or more, to write ; 
But what we would, so weak is man. 
Lies oft remote from what we can. 
For instance, at this very time. 
T feel a wish, by dieeiful rhyme 
To soothe my friend, and, had I power. 
To cheat him of an anxious hour ; 
Not meaning (for I must confess. 
It were but folly to suppress,) 
His pleasure, or his good alone. 
But squinting partly at my own. 
But though the sun is flaming high 
rth' centre of yon arch, the sky. 
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And he had once (and who but he P ) 

'Die name for setting genius free. 

Yet whether poets of past days 

Yielded him undeserved pnuse. 

And he by no uncmninon lot 

Was famed for virtues he had not ; 

Or whether, which is like enough, 

Hb Highness may have taken huiF, 

So seldom sought with invocalion. 

Since it has been the reigning fashion 

To disregard his inspiration, 

I seem no brighter in my wits, 

For all the radiance he emits. 

Than if I saw, through midnight vapour, 

The glimm''ting of a farthing taper. 

Oh for s succedoneum, then, 

T accelerate a creeping pen ! 

Oh for a ready succedaaeum, 

Quod caput, cerebrum, et cranium 

Pondere liberet exoso, 

Et morbo jam caliginoso ! 

'Tis here ; this oval box well fill'd 

With best tobacco, finely mill'd, 

Beats all Anticyra's prtitences 

To disengage the encumber'd senses. 
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Oh Nymph of Transatlantic fame, 
Where'er thine haunt, whateW thy name. 
Whether reposng on the ride 
Of Orocmoquo's sparaous tide, 
Or listening with dehghl not snuUl 
To Niagara's distant fkll, 
Tis thine to dierish and to feed 
The pungent nose-refreshing weed. 
Which, whether pulverized it giun 
A speedy passage to the brain, 
Or whether, touch'd with fire, it rise 
In circling eddies to the skies. 
Does thought more quicken and refine 
Than all the breath of all the Nme— 
For^ve the Bard, if Bard he be. 
Who once too wantonly made free, 
To touch with a satiric wipe 
That symbol of thy power, the pipe ; 
So may no blight infest thy plains. 
And no unseasonable rains. 
And so may «niling Peace once moro 
ViEot America's sad shore ; 
And thou, secure from all alarms, 
(tf th undoing drums, and glitt'ring arms. 
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Rove unoMifiDed beneaUi the ahade 
Thy wide expanded leaves have made ; 
So may thy votaries encroase, 
And fumigation never cease. 
May Newton with renewed delights 
Perform thine odorif 'rous rites, 
While clouds of incense half divine 
Involve thy disappearing ehrine ; 
And 90 may smoke-inhalinj; Bull 
Be always filling, never full. 

W. C. 



TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
HY OEAB FBIEKD, Sept. 6, 178?. 

Yesterday, and not before, I received 
your letter, dated the llth of June, jrom the 
hands of Mr. SmalL I should have been baj^y 
to have known him sooner ; but whetb^ being 
afraid of that homed monster, a Methodist, or 
whether from a principle of delicacy, or deter- 
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red by a flood, which has rolled for some weeks 
between CUfton and Olney, I know not, — he has 
favoured me only with a taste of his company, 
and will leave me, on Saturday evening, to 
regret that our acquaintance, so lately be^n, 
must be so soon suspended. He will dine with 
us that day, which I reckon a fortmiate circum- 
stance, as I shall have an opportunity to intro- 
duce him to the liveliest and most entertaining 
woman in the country. I have seen him but for 
half an hour, yet, without boasting of much dis- 
cemmenti I see that he is polite, easy, cheerful, 
and sensible. An old man thus qualified, can- 
not feil to charm the lady in question. As to 
his religion, I leave it — I am neither his bishop 
-nor his confessor. A man of his character, and 
recommended by you, would be wdcome here, 
were he a Gentoo, or a Mahometan. 

I learn from him that certain friends 6f 
mine, whom I have been afraid to enquire 
about by letter, ai-e alive and well. The cur-- 
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Pent of twenty years has swept away so many, 
whom I once knew, that I doubted whether it 
might be advisable to send my love to yoiir 
mother and your sisters. They may have 
thought my silence strange, but they have here 
the reason of it. Assure them of my affection- 
ate remembrance, and that nothing would make 
me hairier than to receive you all in my 
green-house, your own Mrs. Hill included. 
It is fronted with myrtles, and lined with 
mats, and would just hold us, for Mr. SmaH 
informs me tfour dimensions are much the 
same as usuaL 

Yours, my dear friend, 

W. C. 
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TO THE EEV. WILLIAM BULL. 

Nor. 5, 1788. 

Chariwime Tauroium 

QuotBUQt, Tel fuenint, vel posthac aliu emnt in annis. 

We shall rejoice to see you, and I just 
write to tell you so. Whttbever else I want, , I 
have, at least, this quality in common with 
publicans and sinners, that I love those that 
love me, and, for that reason, you in particular. 
Your warm and affectionate manner demands it 
of me. And though I consider your love as 
growing out of a mistaken expectation that you 
shall see me a spiritual man hereafter, I do not 
love you much the less for it. I only r^ret 
that I did not know you intimately in those 
happier days, when the frame of my heart 
and mind was such as mi^t have made a 
connexion with me not alt(^ther unworthy 
of you. 
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I add only Mrs. Unwin's remembrances, and 
that I am glad you bdiere me to be, what I 
. truly am, 

Your feithful and affectionate, ■ 
W. C. 



TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 

UY DEAR FRIEND, Nor. 11, 1782. 

Your shocking scrawl, as you term it, 
was, however, a very welcome one. The cha- ' 
racter, indeed, has not quite the neatness and 
beauty of an engraving ; but, if it cost me 
some pains to decypher it, they were well re- 
warded by the minute infonnation it conveyed. 
I am glad your health is such, that you have 
nothing more to complain of than may be ex- 
pected on the down-hill side of life. If mine 
is better than yours, it is to be attributed, 
I suppose, principally, to the constant enjoy- 
ment of country air and retirement ; the most 
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perfect regularity in matters of eating, drink- 
ing, and sleeping ; and a happy emancipation 
from every thing that wears the face of hasi- 
ness. I lead the life I always wished for, and, 
the single circumstance of dependence excepted, 
(which, hetween oursdves, is rery contrary to 
my predominant humour and disposition.) have 
no want left broad enough for another wish 
to stand upon. 

You may not, pertiaps, live to see your trees 
attain to the dignity of timber — I, nevertheless, 
approve of your planting, and the disinterested 
spirit that prompts you to it. Few people 
plant, when they are young ; a thousand other 
.less |Hufitable amusements divert their atten- 
tion ; and most peojde, when the date of youth 
is once expired, think it too' late to b^n. I 
can tell you, however, for your comfort and 
encotiragement, that when a grove, which 
Major Cowper had planted, was of eighteen 
years' ^wth, it was no small ornament to his 
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grounds, and afTorded as comi^ete a shade as 
couM be desired. Were I as old as your 
mother, in whose longevity I rejrace, and the 
more, because I consider it as, in some sort, 
a pledge and assurance of yours, and should 
come to the possession of land worth planting 
I would b^^ to-morrow, and even without 
{Obviously msisting upon a bond' irom Frovi. 
deuce that I should live live years longer. 

I saw last week a gentleman who was lately 
at Hastings. I asked him where he lodged. 

He replied at P 's. I next enquned after 

the poor man's wife, whether alive or dead. . 
He answered, dead. So then, said I, she has 
scolded her last ; and a sensible old man will 

go down to his grave in peace. Mr. P , 

to be sure, is of no great consequence, either 
to you, or to me ; but having so fair an oppor- 
timity to inform myself about him, I could not 
neglect it. It ^ves me pleasure to learn some- 
what of a man I knew a little of, so many years 
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nnce, and fi>r that reason merely I mention 
the circumstance to jou. 

I find a single expreaaon in your letter whidi 
needs correction. You say I careftilly avoid 
paying you a visit at Wargrave. Not so; — 
but connected as I happily am, and rooted 
where I am, and not having travelled these 
twenty years — being, besides, of an indolent 
temper, and haying spirits that cannot bear a 
bustle — all these are so many insuperables in . 
the way. They are not, however, in youra; 
and if you and Mrs. Hill will make the expe- 
riment, you shall find yourselves as welcome 
here, both to me and to Mrs. Unwin, as it is 
possible you can be any where. 

Yours affectionately, 

W. C, 
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TOJOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
UY DEAB FRIEND, Nov. 1782. 

I am to thank you for a fine cod, which 
came most opportunely to maJce a figure on 
our lahle, on an occasion that made him sin- 
gularty welcome. I write, and you send me 
a fish. Tins is very wdl, hut not alt^^etiiw 
what I want. I wish to hear from you, be- 
cause the fish, though he serves to conviiuje 
me that you have me still in remembrance,* 
says not a word of those that sent him, and 
with respect to your and Mrs. Hill's health, 
prosperity, and happiness, leaves me as much 
in the dark as before. You are aware, like- 
wise, that where there is an exchange of let- 
ters, it is much easier to write. But I know 
the multiplicity of your afiairs, and therefore 
perform my part of the correspondence as well 

TOL. I, Q 
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ag I can, convinced that you would not omit 
yours, if you could help it. 

Three days since I received a note from 
dd Mr. Small, which was more than civil — it 
was warm and friendly. The good veteran 
excuses himaelf for not calling upon . me, on 
account of the feeble state in which a fit of 
the goiit had left him. He tdls me, how- 
ever, that he haa seen Mrs. Hill, and your- 
improvementa at Waigrave, which will soon 
become mi omantent to the place. May they ! 
and may you both live long to enjoy them! 
I shall be sensihly mortified if the aeasoa and 
his gout ti^ether, should deprive me of the 
pleasure of receiving him here; for he is a 
man much to my taste, and quite an unique 
in fti» country. 

When it suits you to send me some more 
of EUott's medicines, I shall be obliged to you. 
My eyes are, in general, better than I remem- 
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ber them to have been, since I first opened 
them upon this suldunary stage, which is now 
a litde more than half a century ago ; yet 
I do not think myself safe, either without 
those mnedies, or when, Uutni^ long keep- 
ing, they havej in part, lost their virtue. I 
seldom use them without thinking c£ our trip 
to Mwdenbead, where I first experimced theiz 
effifiac^. We are ^viwing old ; but this is 
between ourselves: the world knows nothing 
of the matt^. Mr. Small tells me you ixx^ 
much as y6u did ; and as fcv me, being grown 
rather plump, the ladies tell me I am as young 
as ever. 

Yours ever, 

W. C. 
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IX) MRS. NEWTON. 
MY DEAR MADAM, Nor. iS, 1782. 

'Accept mj thanks for the trouble yoa 
take in vending my poems, and still more for 
iJie interest you take in their success. My au- 
thorahip is undoubtedly pleased, when I hear 
that they are approved either by the greet or the 
small; but to be approved by the great, as 
Horace observed many years ago, is fame in- 
deed. Having met with encouragement, I con- 
sequently wish to write again ; but wishes are 
a very small part of the qualifications necessary 
for such a purpose. -Many a man who has suc- 
ceeded tolerably well in his first attempt, has 
spoiled all by the second. But it just occurs to 
me that I told you so once before, and if my 
memory had served me with the intelligence a 
minute sooner, I would not have repeated the 
observation now. 
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The winter sets in witii great severity. The. 
rigour of tiie season, and the advanced price of 
grain, are very threatening to the poor. It is | 
well with those that can feed upon a promise, ; 
and wrap tiiemselves up warm in the robe of • 
salvation. A good fire^de and a well-epread^ 
table are but very indifferent substitutes for 
these better accommodations ; so very indiffer- 
ent, that I would gladly exchange them both, 
for the rags and the unsatisfied bimger of the 
poorest creature that looks forward with hope 
to a better world, and weeps tears of joy in the 
midst of peniiry and distress. What a world 
ia this ! How mysteriously governed, and, in 
appearance, left to itself. One man, havuig 
squand^ed thousands at a gaming-table, finds 
it convenient to travel ; gives his estate to 
somebody to manage for him ; amuses him- 
self a few years in France and Italy ; retains, 
perhaps, wiser than he went, having acquired 
knowledge which, but ibr his follies, he would 
never have acquired ; again makes a splendul' 
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figure at home, afaines io the senate, govoms his 
country as its minister, is admired for his abi- 
lities, and, if successful, adored, at least hy a 
partj. When he dies fae is praiaed as a demi- 
god, and his monument records every thing but 
his vices. The exact contrast of such a pctore 
is to be found in many cottages at Olney. I 
hftve no need to describe them; you know the 
characters I mean. They lore God, they trust 
him, they pray to him in secret, and thou^ he 
means to reward them openly, the day of re- 
compense is delayed. In the mean time they 
ituffer every thing that infirmity and poverty 
can inflict upon them. Who would suspect, 
that has not a spiritual eye to discern it, that 
the fine gentleman was one whom his Maker 
bad in abhorrence and the wretch last-men- 
tipned, dear to him as the apple of his eye? It 
h no wonder that t^ world, who are not in tkc 
aecrfet, find themselves obliged, some of them, 
to .doubt a Providence, and others, abstdutely to. 
deny H, when abnost all the real virtue tfiere is 
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in it, is to be foond living and dying in a state 
of negtected obscurity, and all the vio&s <^ 
others 'Cannot exclude them from the privil^e 
6f vTOTship and honour ! But bdiind the curtain 
the matter ia explained ; very little, however, 
to the setis&ction (£ Uie great. 

If 70U ask me why I have written thus, uid 
to you especially, to whom there was do need 
to write thus, I can only reply, that having ai 
letter to write, and no news to ctHumnnicate, I 
picked up the first subject I found, and pursued 
it as &r ae was convenient for my purpose. 

Mr. Newton and I are of one mind on the 
sulgect of patriotism. Oiu* dispute was no 
sooner begun than it ended. It would be well* 
perhaps, if, when two disputants b^in to en- 
gage, their friends would huriy ^ach into a 
separate chaise, and order them to opposite 
points of the compass. Let one travel tweiri^ 
miles east ; the other, as many west ; then let 
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them write their oinniona by the post. Mudi 
altercatioD and chafing of the spirit would be 
prerented ; they would sooner come to a ri|^t 
understandiiig, md moning away troBi taxik 
other, wouJd cairy on the cnnbat m<n<e Judi- 
ciously, in exact proportioa to the distance. 

My love to that gentleman, if you please ; 
aad tell him, tiiat, like him, though I love my 
country, I hate its foUies and its suis, and had 
rather see it scourged in mercy, than judici^y 
hardened by prosperity. 

Yours, my dear Madam, as ever, 
W. C. 



TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
IfY DEAK EKIEND, Dec. 7, 1783. 

At seven o'clock this evening being the 
seventh of December, I imagine I see you in 
your box at the coffee-house. No doubt the 
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waiter, as ii^;enious and admt as his predeces- 
sors were before him, raises the tee-pot to the 
ceiling with his right hand, while in his left 
the tea-cup descending almost to the floor, re- 
ceives a limpid stream ; lim|Hd ia its desceat, 
but no sooner has it reached its destinatiffli, 
than frothing uid foaming to the view, it be- 
comes a roaring syllabub. This is the nine- 
teenth winter since I saw you in this situation ; 
and if nineteen more pass over me before I die, 
I shall still rauember a circumstance we have 
often laughed at. 

How difiFerettt is the complexion of your 
evenings and mine! — yours, spent amid the 
ceaseless hum that proceeds from the inside <^ 
fifty noisy and busy periwigs ; mine, by a do- 
mestic fire-side, in a retreat as silent as retire- 
ment can make it ; where no noise is made but 
what we make for our own amusement. For 
instance, here are two rustics, and your humble 
servant in company. One of the ladies has 
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been playing on the harpsichord, while I, witJi 
the other, have been playing at batlledore and 
^uttlecoc^. A little dog, in the mean tame, 
howling under the chair (£ tbe fanner, per- 
formed, in the vocal way, to admiration. This 
entertainment over, I be^n my letter, and 
having nothii^ more important to communi- 
cate, have given you an account of it. I 
know you love dearly to be idk, when you can 
find an opportunity to be so ; but as such og-' 
portunities are rare with you, X thought it pos- 
sible that a short descripticm of the idleness Z 
enjoy might give you pleasure. The happiness 
we cannot call onr own, we yet seem to pos- 
sess, while we sympathise with our friends 
who can. 

The p^>ers tell me that peace is at hand, 
and that it is at a great distance; that the iiege 
of Gitwahar is abandoned, and that it is to be 
staS continued. It is happy ftir me, that 
though I low my country, I have but Mttle 
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curiosity. There was a time when these con- 
tradictions would hare distressed me, but I 
have learnt by experience that it is beat for 
little people like myself to be padent, and to 
wait till time affords the intelligence which 
no speculations of theirs can ever furnish. 

I thank you for a fine cod with oystersy and 
hope that ere long, I shall have to thank you 
tot procuring me Elliott's medicines. Every 
time I ieel the least uneasiness in either eye, I 
trembte kst, my .^sculapius being departed, 
my ipfiiBifale remedy should be lost far ever. 
Adieu. My respects to Mrs. HilL 

Yours, feithfiiUy, 

W. C. 
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TO THE REV, JOHN NEWTON. 

IfY DEAR FBIEKD, Jan. 36, 1783. 

It is reported among persons of the best 
intelligence at Olney — the barber, the school- 
master, and the drummer of a corps quartered 
at this place, that the belligerent xx'wei's are 
at last reconciled, the articles of the treaty 
adjusted, and that peace is at the door. I saw 
this morning, at nine o'clock, a group of about 
twelve figures very closely engi^ed in a con- 
fer^ice, as I suppose, upon the same sul^ect. 
The scene of consultation was a blacksmith's 
shed, very comfortably screened from the wind, 
and directly opposed to the morning sun. Some 
held their hands behind them, some had them 
f<dded across their bosom, and others had thrust 
them into their breeches pockets. Every man's 
posture bespoke a pacific turn of mind ; but 
the distance being too great fiar their words to 
reach me, nothing transfored. I am willing. 
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however, to hope that the secret will not be 
a secret long, and that you and I, equally in- 
terested in the event, though not, perhaps, 
equally well-informed, shall soon have an op- 
portunity to rejoice in the completion of it. 
The powers of Europe have clashed with each 
other to a fine purpose ; that the Americans, 
at length declared indctpendent, may keep them- 
selves so, if they can ; and that what the par- 
ties, who have thought proper to dispute upon 
tiiat point, have wrested from each other, in 
the course of the conflict, may be, in the issue 
of it, restored to the proper owner. Nations 
may be guilty of a conduct that would render 
an individual infamous for ever ; and yet carry 
their heads high, talk of their ^ory, and de- 
spise their neighbours. Your c^iinions and 
mine, I mean our political ones, are not ex- 
actly of a piece, yet I cannot think otherwise 
upon this subject than I have always done. 
England, more, perhaps, through the lault of 
her generals, than her councils, has in some 
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instances acted with a spirit of cnid ^umodt^ 
she was never chai^e^le with till now. But 
this is the worst that can be said. On the 
other hand, the Americans, who, if they had 
contented themselves with a stmg^e for law- 
fUl liberty, woidd have deserved apjdause, seem 
to me to have incurred the guilt of parricide, 
by renouncing their parent, by making her 
ruin their favourite object, and by associating 
themselves with her worst enemy, for the ac- 
comjdishment of their purpose. France, and 
of course, Spain, have acted a treacherous, a 
thievish part. They have stolen America from 
Enj^and, and wheth^ they are able to possess 
themselves of that jewel or not hereafter, it 
was doubtless what they intended. Holland 
f^)peara to me in a meaner li|^t than any of 
th&xi. They quarrelled with a friend for an 
enemy's sake. The French led them by the 
nose, and the En^^ish have thrae^ed them for 
suffering it. My views of the contest bdng, 
and having been always, such, I have conse- 
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quentfy brighter hopes for Kngland than her 
dtuation sometime since seemed to justify. 
She is the only injured party. America may, 
perhaps, call her the aggressor; but if she were 
so, Anaerica has not only repelled the injury, 
but done a greater. As to the rest, if perfidy, 
treach^y, avarice, and ambition, can prove 
their cause to have been a i«ttea one, those 
proofs are found upon them. I thinli, there.* 
fore, that whatever scourge may be prepared 
for Engluid, on some future day, her ruin is 
not yet tO'be expected. 

Acknowledge, now, that I am worthy of a 
place under the shed I described, and that I 
should make no small figure among the qtad- 
mines of Olney. 

I wish the society you have formed may 
proq)er. , Your subjects will be of greater im- 
portance, and discussed with more sufSdency. 
The earth is a grain of sand, but the spiritual 
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iotCTCsta of man are conunensante with the 



Pr87 remind Mr. Bull, who has too much 
genius to have a good memory, that he has 
an account to settle for Mrs. Unwin with her 
grocer, and give our lore to him. Acc^)t for 
yourself and Mrs. Newton your just share of 
the same commodity, with our united thuiks 
for a very fine barrd of testers. This, indeed, 
is rather commending the harrel than its con- 
tents. I should say, therefore, for a barrel of 
very fine oysters. 

Yours, my dear friend, as ever, 

W. C. 



* Hr. Hayley has transferred the last sentmceof tbia 
paragraph to a letter to the same correBpondent, dated 
Feb. B, 1783. There it was, of course, AU reflection; 
here it ia CoKper'* ; whicfa muat be the editor's apology 
for the duplicate. 



n,s,t,..dDi. Google 



WILLIAM COWPEH. 



TO THE REV, WILLIAM UNWIN. 

Feb. X, 1783. 

I ff^e you joy of the restoration of 
that smcere and firm friendship between the 
Kings of England and France, that has been 
so long intermpted. It is a great pity, when 
hearts so cordially nnited are divided by trifles. 
Thirteen ]utiful colonies, which the King of 
England chose to keep, and the King of France 
to obtain, if he could, have disturbed that har- 
mony which would else, no doubt, have sub- 
sisted between those illustrious personages to 
this moment. If the King of France, whose 
greatness of mind is only equalled by that of 
his Queen, had regarded them, unworthy of 
his notice as they were, with an eye of suit- 
able indifference ; or, had he thought it a 
matter deserving in any d^;ree his paincely 
^;tention^ tiiat they were, in leality, the (oy)- 
VOL, I, B 
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perty of his good fnend the King of Eng- 
land; or, had the latter been less obstinately 
determined to hold fast his interest in th^n, 
and could he, with that civility and p^te- 
ness in which monarchs are expected to ex- 
cel, have entreated his Majesty of France to 
accept a b^ateUe, for which he seemed to 
have oonceiTed so strong a predilection, all 
this misduef had been prevented. But mo- 
nardu, alas ! crowned, and sc^itred, as they 
are, are yet but men ; Uiey fall out, and are 
reconciled, just like the nieanest of their sub- 
jects. I cannot, however, sufficiently adtnve 
the moderation and magnammity of the King 
of En^^d. His dear friend mi the other 
nde of the channel* has qot indeed taken ac- 
tual possession of the colonies in question, bttt 
he has effectually wrested them out of the 
hands of their origtnaJ owner, who, neverthe- 
less, letting fall the extinguisher of patience 
upon the flame of his resentment, and glowr 
ii^ wi^ no oUier flame than that of the aia>- 
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cerest affectioa, embraces the Kiog of France 
again, gives him Sen^al and Groree in Africa, 
gives him the islands he had taken from him 
in the West, gives him his conquwed terri- 
tories in the East, gives him a fishery iipon 
the banks of Newfoundland ; and, as if all 
this were too little, merely because he knows 
that I^ius has a partiality for the King of 
^Mun, gives to the latter ao if^nd in the 
MediterraneaD, which thousands of En^h 
had purchased with their lives ; and* in Ame- 
ricB, all that he wanted, at least all that he 
ttmld ask. No doubt there will be great cor- 
diafity between this royal trio for the future : 
and though wars may perhaps be kindled be- 
tween their posterity, some ages hence, the 
present gfsieration shall never be witnesses of 
such a calamity agtun. I expect soon to hear 
that the Qutien c£ France, who, just be£cire 
tiiis rupture happened, made the Qneeii of 
Kn^fuid a present of a watch, has, in ac- 
knowledgment of all these acte of kindness, 
r2 
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sent her also a seal wherewith to ratify the 
treaty. Surely she can do no less. 

W. C. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, Feb. 8, 1788. 

When I consider the peace as the woA 
of our ministers, and reflect that with ni«e 
wisdom, or more spirit, they might, periiaps, 
have procured a better, I confess it does not 
please me. Such another peace would ruin 
us> I suppose, as effectually as a war protracted 
to the extremest inch of our ability to bear it. 
I do not think it just that the French should 
plunder us, and be paid for doing it ; nor does 
it ^pear to me tb^ there was ^isdute neces- 
sity for such tameness on our part, as we dis- 
cover in the present treaty. We give away 
all that is demanded, and receive nothing but 
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what was our own before. So far as this stain 
upon our uational honour, and this dinunution 
of our national proparty, axe a judgment upon 
our iniquities, I submit, and have no doubt but 
that ultimately it wUl be found to be judgment 
mixed with mercy. — But so &r as I see it to 
be the effect of French knavery and British 
despondency, I feel it as a di^raee, and grum- 
ble at it as a wrong. I dislike it the more, 
because the peacemaker has been so immo- 
derately praised for his performance, whidi is, 
in my opinion, a contemptible one enough. Had 
he made the French smart for their baseness, 
I would have praised him too ; — a minister 
should have shown his wisdom by securing 
some pmnts, at least, for the benefit of his coun- 
try. A schoolboy might have made coocessiona. 
After all, perhaps, the worst consequence of 
this awkward business will be dissension in l^e 
two Houses, and dissatisfaction throughout the 
kingdom. They that love their country, will 
be grieved to see her trampled upon ; and 
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they that love mischief will have a fur oppor- 
tunity of making it. Were I a moDber of the 
Commons, even with Uie same religious sen- 
timents as impress me now, I should think 
it my duty to condemn it. 

You will suppose me a politician ; but in 
truth I am nothing less. These are the thoughts 
that occur to me while I read the newspaper; 
and when I have laid it down, I feel myself 
more interested in the success of my early 
cucumbers, than in any part (^ this great and 
-important subject. If I see them droop a 
little, I foi^ that we have bem many years 
at war; that we have made an humiliating 
peace ; that we are deeply in debt, and unable 
to pay. All these reflections are absorbed at 
once in the anxiety I feel f(»r a phmt. the flnit 
of which I cannot eat, when I have procured 
it. How wise, how consistent, how respect- 
able a creature is man ! 
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Because we have nobody to preach the gos- 
pel at OIney, Mr. waits only for a barn, 

at present occupied by a strolling company; 
and the moment they quit it, he begins. He 
is disposed to think the dissatisfied of all de> 
nnninations may possibly be united under his 
standard ; and that the great work, of forming 
a more extensive and more established interest 
than any of them, is reserved for him. 

Mrs. Unwin thanks Mrs. Newton for her 
kind letter, and for executing her commissions. 
We truly love you both, think of you often, 
and one of us prays for you ; — the other, will, 
when be can pray for himself.* 

W.C. 

* The ibnner part of thia concluding paragiaph va» 
published by Mr. Hayley i but for the sake of the striking 
sentence which he omitted, the editor ventures to repeat 
it here. 
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TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
MT DEAB rRI£ND> Feb. 13, 1789. 

I am SO perfectly at leuure, that I am 
less excusable for not writtog frequently to 
70U, than you for not writing at all to me. 
It is not very probable, that in the buiry of so 
much business, you should fonn a wish to 
know in what manner I spend my time ; and 
yet if that information should come, thoi^ 
uninvited by a wish, it may not be altt^etber 
unacceptable. 

My time passes partly in finding fault with 
a peace, which, deploraUe as our cmdition 
is, 1 suppose nobody apfvoves ; and partly 
in quarrelling with a nuny season, and a most 
dirty countiy. I rmse cucumbers which I 
cannot eat, merdy because it is difficult to 
raise them ; and the conquest of difficulties 
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is one of the most agreeable things in the 
worid, because it is one of the most flatter- 
ing to our pride. When I can, I walk, but 
alway^s with a lady under ray arm, which 
agoin is amuaiDg, and for the same reason; 
.Sar to extricate the ladies out c^ all the hogs 
mto whidi I lead them, is no small pioof of 
ii^enuity ' and prowess. Thus I spend laj 
mornings ; and my evenii^ in winding their 
silk and cotton, or reading history to the 
aforesaid ladies. Sigh, now, and say — Hstppy 
creature! how I envy you. Envy me you 
must. 

[Tom off.] 



TO THE EEV. JOHN NEWTON. 
MY DEAE FRIEND, Feb, S4, 1783. 

A weakness in one of my eyes may 

possibly shorten my letter, but I mean to 
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make it as Id^ as mj pt^sent materials, and 
mj ability to write, can suffice iat. 

1 am almost sony to say that I am Fecon- 
caled to the peace, being reconciled to it not 
upon principles of appobation, but necessity. 
The deplorable conditum of the country, in- 
sisted on by the Mends of administtatioD, 
and not denied by their adversaries, convinces 
-me that our oidy refuge under Heaven was 
in the txeety with which I quarrelled. The 
treaty itself I find less objectionaUe than I 
did. Lord Shelbume having given a colour to 
some of the articles tbat makes them less 
painful in the contemplation. But my opinion 
upon the whole affair is, that now is the time 
(if indeed ^ere is salvation for the country) 
for Provid^ce to interpose to save it. A 
peace with the greatest political advantages 
would not have healed us ; a peace with none 
may procrastinate oiu- ruin for a season, but 
cannot ultimately prevent it. The prospect 
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may make all tremble who have no trust in 
God, and even tiiey that trust may tremlde. 
The peace will probably be of short duration ; 
and, in the ordinary course of things, another 
war must end us. A great country in ruins 
will not be beheld with eyes of indiffisrence, 
even by those who have a better country to 
lo(^ to. But with them all will be wdl 
at last 

As to the Americans, perhaps I do not f<n*- 
^ve them as I ought ; perhaps I shall always 
think of them with some resentment as the 
destroyers, intentionally the destroyers, of tliis 
country. 7*hey have pushed that point fan- 
ther than the house of Bourbon could have 
carried it in half a century. I may be pre- 
judiced against them, but I do not think them 
equal to the task of establishing an empire. 
GfK&t men are necessary for such a purpose ; 
and their great men, I believe, are yet un- 
born. They have had passion and obstinacy 
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enoiigh to do us much mischief; but wfaether 
the eveat will be salutaiy to themsdves or 
not, must wait for proof. I agree with you, 
tiiat it is possible America may become a 
land of extraordinary evangelical light; but, 
at the same time, I cannot discover any 
thing in their new situation peculiarly &- 
vouraUe to such a supposition. They can- 
not have more liberty of conscience than 
they had ; at least, if that Ittterty was 
under any restraint, it was a restraint d 
their own making. Perhaps a new settJemiratt 
in church and state may leave them less. — 
Well — all will bC' over soon. The time is 
at hand when an empire will be established 
that, sball fill the earth. Neither statesmen 
nor generals will lay the foundation of it, but 
it shall rise at the sound of the trumpet 

I am well in body, but with a mind that 
would wear out a firame of adamant ; yet upon 
my frame, which is not very robust, its effects 
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are not discernible. Mrs. Unwin is in health. 
Accept our unalienable love to you both. 
Yours, my dear friend, truly, 

W. C. 



TO THE REV. WILLIAM BULL. 
MY DEAB FRIEND, March 7, 1788. 

When will you come and tell us what 
you think of the peace ? Is it a good peace in 
itself, or a good peace only in reference to the 
ruinous condition of our country ? I quarrelled 
most bitterly with it at first, finding notiiing in 
the terms of it but di^^race and destruction to 
Great Britain. But having learned since, that 
we are already destroyed and disgraced, as 
much as we can be, I like it better, and think 
myself dee]dy indebted to the King of France 
ffflr treating us with so much lenity. The dive- 
branch, indeed, has neither leaf nor iruit, but it 
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u Still an (^Te4M-8nch. Mr. Newton and I 
have exchanged several letters on the subject; 
sometinies considering, tike grave poUtidans as 
we ar^ the state of Europe at lai^ ; some- 
times the state of Eng^d in particular; 
sometimes the conduct of the house of Bour- 
bon ; sometimes that of the Dutch ; but most 
espedaUy that of the Americans. We have 
not 'differed perhaps verr widely, nor even so 
widely as we seemed to do ; but still we hare 
diffoed. We have, however, managed our dis- 
pute with t^nper, and brought it to a peace^tte 
ccmcluaon. So far, at least, we have given 
proof of a wisdom which abler politicians than 
mja^ would do well to imitate. 

How do you like your northern moon- 
tuneers? Can a man be a good Christian 
that goes without breeches? You are better 
qualified to solve me this question than any 
man I know, having, as I am informed, preach- 
ed to many <^ them, and conversed, no doubt. 
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with some. You must know, I love a High- 
lander, and think I can see in them what Eng- 
lishmen once were, but never will be again. 
Such have been the effects of luxury. ! 

You know that I kept two hares. I have 
written nothing since I saw you but an epi- 
taph cm one of them, which died last week. I 
send you the Jirst impression of it. 

Here lies. Sec* 

Believe me, my dear friend. 

Affectionately yours, 

W. C. 



* Vide Cowper'a Poema. 
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TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

Sry DEAR FRIEND, March 7, 1783. 

Were my letters composed of materials 
worthy of your accei)tance, they should be 
longer. Tha« is a subject upon which they 
who know themselves interested in it are never 
weary of writing. TTiat subject is not within 
my reach; and there are few others that do 
not soon fatigue me. Upon these, however, 
I might pesslbly be more difiiise, could I for- 
get that I am writing to you, to whom I think 
it just as improper and absurd to send a sheet 
iiUl of trifles, as it would be to allow myself 
that liberty, were I writing to one of the four 
evangelists. But since you measure me with 
so much exactness, give me leave to requite 
you in your own way. Your manuscript, in- 
deed, is dose, and I do not reckon mine very 
lax. You make no miu^n, it is true ; if you 
did, you would have need of tiieir Lilliputian 
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art, who can endose the creed within the circle 
of a shillnig ; for, upon the nicest comparison, 
I find your paper an inch smaller every way 
than mine. Were my writing, therefore, as 
compact as yours, my letters with a margin 
would be as long as yours without one. Let 
this consideration, added to that of their juti- 
lity, prevail with you to think them, if not - 
long, yet long enough. 

Yesterday, a body of Highlanders p^sed 
through Olney. They are part of that regi- 
ment which lately mutinied at Portsmouth. 
Convinced to a man, that General — '— had 
sold them to the East India Company, they 
breathe nothing but vengeance, and swear they 
will pull down his house in Scotland, as soon 
as they arrive there. The rest of them are 
quartered at Dunstable, Wobunn and New- 
port; in all eleven hundred. A party of them, 
it is said, are to continue some days at Olney. 
None of their principal officers are with them ; 
VOL. 1, S 
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either conecioiig of guilt, at, at least, knowing 
theniBelves to be suspected as privy to, and 
partners 'in, the iniquitous bargain, - they fear 
the resentment of the corps. The design of 
goremment seems to be to break them into 
tmall divisicHiSf that they may find themselres, 
when they reach Scotland, too weak to do 
much mischief. Forty of them . attended Mr. 
Bidl, who foiind himself singularly happy in 
an opportunity to address himself to a flock 
bred upon the Caledonian mountains. He told 
them he woidd walk to Jcdin (yOtoat's house 
tO'hear a soldier pray. They are in general so 
for religious that they frill hear none but evan- 
gelical preachmg 'y and many of them are said to 
be tmfy: so. NeverliielesB, General — — 'g skull 
was in some danger among them ; tar he was 
twice f^ed to the. ground with the butt^nd 
of a musquet. ' The sergemit-major rescued 
him, or he' would have been ftir ever rendered 
incf^Ue of selling Highlanders to the India 
Ckimpany. I am obliged to you for your ex- 
tract from Mr. Bowman's letter. I feel myself 
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sensibly pleased b; the approbation of men of 
taste and learning; but that my vanity may 
not get too much to windward, my spirits are 
kept under by a total inability to renew my 
enterprises in the poetical way. 

We love and respect Mrs. Cunningham, and 
sympathize with h^ imd» her many trials. 
May she arrive in safety ! The severity of the 
season will, I suppose, retard her journey. . -We 
shoidd rejoice more in your joy on the occasion, 
did not her visit to London look with an un- 
favourable aspect upon yours to Olney. 

We are tolerably well, and love you both. 
Yours, laj dear inend, 

W. C. 

When your last letter came, my eye was so 

much ioflame*^ that I could not look at your 

seal. It is better now, and I mean to consider 

it well when I see it next 

s 2 
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TO THE EEV. JOHN NEWTON. 

MY DEAR FBIEND. AprU 20, 1783. 

Mj device was iatended to represent 
not my own heart, but the heart of a Christian, 
mourning and yet rq'oicing, pierced with thorns, 
yet wreathed about with roses. I have the 
thom without the rose. My briar is a wintty 
one, the flowers are withered, but the thom re- 
mains. My days are ^nt in vanity, and it is 
impossible ibr me to spend them otherwise. No 
man upon earth is more sensible of the unpro- 
fitableness of a life like mine, than I am, or 
groans more heavily under the burthen; but 
this too is vanity, because it is in vain; my 
groans will not bring the remedy, because there 
is no remedy for me. The time when I seem 
to be most rationally empbyed, is when I am 
reading. My studies, however, are very much 
confined, and (^ little use, because I have no 
books but what I borrow, and nobody will lend 
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me a memoiy. My own is almost worn out. 
I read the Biographia and the Review. If all 
the rea^Ts of the former had memories like 
mine, the compilers of that work would in yain 
have laboured to rescue the great names of past 
ages from oblivion, for what I read to-day, I 
foiget to-morrow. A by-stander might say, 
This is rather an advantage, the book is always 
new ;-— but I b^ the by-stander's pardon ; I can 
recollect though I cannot remembo-, and with 
the book in my hand I recognise those passages 
which, without the book, I should never have 
thought of more. The Review pleases me most, 
because, if the contents escape me, I regret 
them less, being a very supercilious reader of 
most modem writers. Either I dislike the sub- 
ject, or the manner of treating it ; the stile is 
affected, or the matter is disgusting. * * 
*••«*«•« 

I see (though he was a learned man, 

atul sometimes wrote like a wise one,) laboufr- 
ing- under invincible prejudices against the 
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truth and its prbfessbrs ; heterodox in his ojn- 
nion upon some reti^ous snlgects, and r&acta- 
ing most weakly is support of them. How has 
he toikd to prove tiiat the perdition of the 
wicked is not eternal, that there may be re- 
pentance in hell, aqd that the devils may be 
saved at last: thus establishing as fiu as in him 
lies, the bdief of a puigatofy, and approadiing 
nearer to the church of Borne than ever any 
Methodist did, though papalizing is the crime 
with which he charges all of that denomin^ion. 
When I think of hifn, I think too of some who 
shall say hereafter, " Have we not pro^Aieeied 
fai thy name, and in thy name done many won* 
drous works ? Then shall he say unto theih, 
Ekfpartfirom me, for I never knew you." But 
perhs^ he inight be enlightened in his last Aio^ 
ments, and saved in the vety article of dissolu- 
tion. It is much to be vrished, and indeed 
hoped, that He was. Stlch a mka reprobated in 
the ^at day, would bk the most melancBtdy 
tpMicle of all that shall stand at ihe left hand 
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But I do not tiiiiUc that mamf, ur 
uideed m^ will be found there, who itf thd^ 
fives w&x sober, virtuous, and nnceic^ trafy 
laous in the use of their Uttle lig^t, and thou^ 
^norant of Ood, m comparison wiUi soai6 
others, yet sufficiently raformed to know that 
He is to be feared, Iclved, and- trui&feed. Ask 
operation is often pet^mned within tbt c»' 
tains of a dying bed, in bcttialf of such ntefi, 
tliat the nurse and the doctor (I mean the dowv 
tor and the nurse) have no suspicion of. The 
soul makes but one step out of darkness into 
hght, and makes that step without a witness. 
My brother's case has made me very charita- 
Ue in my opinion about the future state of 
such men. 

We wait with luixiety to be informed what 
news you receive from Scotland. Present our 
love, if you pkaae, to Miss Cunningham. I 
saw in the Gentleman's Magazine fia hut 
month, Ml account of a physician who baa 
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discovered a new method (rf treating consump- 
tive cases, which has succeeded wonderfully in 
the tiiaL He finds the seat of the distemper 
in tlM stomach, and cures it princ^ally bj eme- 
tics. The old method of encountering the dis- 
order has proved so unequal to the task, that I 
should be much iodined to any new practice 
that came well recommended. He is spoken of 
as a sensible and judicious man, but his name I 
have foigot. 

Youxs, niy dear bieai, 

W. C. 



TO THE EEV. WILLIAM UHWIN. 

Slay 12, 1783. 
Th^ that have found a God, and are 
permitted to worship him, have found a trea- 
sure, c^ which, highly as they may prize it, 
tfa^ have but very scanty and limited coo- 
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eet>tioiis. Take my word for it, — the word of 
a man singularly well qualified to give his 
evidence in tiiis matter, who having eigoyed 
the privily some years, . has been de[)rived 
of it more, and has no hope that he shall live 
to receiver it. These are my Sunday morning 
speculationst — the sound of the bells su^ested 
them, or rather, gave them such an emphasis 
that they forced their way into my pen, in spite 
of me ; tm though I do not often commit them 
to paper, they are never absent from my mind. 
Yours, 

W. C. 



TO THE REV. WILLIAM BULL. 

UY DEAR FBIEND, JuneS, 1783. 

My green-house, fronted with myrtles, 
and where I hear nothing but the pattering of 
a fine shower and the sowid of distant thtmder. 
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wants only the fiimes of your jMpe to make 
it perfectly deli^tlbl. Tobacco was not known 
in tbe golden age. 80 much the worse fi»- the 
golden age. This age of iron or lead, woold 
be insupportaUe without it ; and therefcre we 
may reasonably sufipose that the happiness of 
those better days would have been much im- 
proved by the use <rf it. We hope that you 
and your son are perfectly recorered. The 
sebson hAs been most unfavourable to animal 
life ; and I, Who am merely OBirofA, hav« suf* 
fered much hy ii. 

Though I should be glad to write, I write 
Uttle or nothing. The time for such fruit is 
not yet come ; but I expect it, and I wish for 
it. I want amusement ; and, deprived of that, 
have none to supply the place of it. I send 
you, however, according to my promise to send 
yoa every tlmig, two stftuHu composed at the 
request of Lady Austen. She wanted woEdi 
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to a tune she much admired, and I gave her 
tbefoflowii^, 

ON PEACE. 
No longer I follow a nund, Sic* 

Yours, 



TO THE HET. JOHN NEWTON. 

UY DEAR FRIEND, S«pt. 8, 1783. 

I hare been lately more dejected and 
more distressed than usual ; more harassed by 
dreams in the night, and more deeply poisoned 
by them in the fiiUowing day. I know not 
what is portended by an alteration for £he 
^orse, after eleven years of olisery ; but firmly 
believe that it ii not designed ai the iiitrodncv 
tion of A diange for the better. Yoii know 

* Vidi Poems, vol. Ill- p. 98. 
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not what I suffered while you were here, nor 
waa there aaj need you should. Your finend- 
ship for me would have made jou in some 
d^ree a partaker of my woes ; and your share 
in them would have been increased by your 
inabihty to help me. Perhaps, indeed, t^y 
took a keener edge irom the consideration (£ 
your presence. The friend of my heart, the 
person with whom I had formerly taken sweet 
counsd, DO longer useful to me as a minister, 
no longer pleasant to me as a Christian, was 
a spectacle that must necessarily add the Mt- 
temess of mortification to the sadness of de- 
spair. I now see a long winter before me, and 
am to get through it as I can. I Jinow the 
ground, before I tread upon it. It is hollow ; 
it is agitated ; it suffers shocks in every direc- 
tion ; it is like the soil c^ Calabiia — all whirl- 
pool and undulation. But I must reel through 
it ; at least, if I be not swallowed -up by the 
way. 

Yours, 

w. a' 
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TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 



MY DEAE FRIEND, Oct. 20, 1783. 

I have nothing to say on political sub- 
jects, for two reasons ; first, because I know 
none that at present would prove very amu- 
sii^, especially to you who love your country; 
and, secondly, because there are none that 
I have the vanity to think mysdf qualified 
to discuss. I must bc^ leave; however, to 
rejoice a little at the failure of the Caisse 
d'Escomptes, because I think the French have 
wdl deserved it; and to mourn equally that 
the Royal Geoige cannot be weighed : the 
rather, because I wrote two poems, one Latin 
and one English, to encourage the attempt. 
The former of these only having been pub- 
lished, which the sailors would understand but 
little of, may be the reason, perhaps, why 
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they have not succeeded. Believe me, my 
fHend, 

Affecti(niatel7 yours, 

W. C. 



TO THE RET. JOHN NEWTON. 
MY DEAR FRIEND, Oct. 82, 178S. 

I have made a point of saying no fine 
thii^ to Mr. Bacon, upon an occaaion that 
would Well have justified them ; deterred by 
a Caveat he entered in his letter. Nothing 
can be more handstnne than the present, nor 
more oUiging t]ian the manner in which . he 
has made it. X t^e it for granted that tiie 
plate is, line fcx line, and stroke for strc^e, 
an exact representation of his performancey 
as nearly at least, as light and shade can ex- 
hibit, upon a flat sur^ice, the effect of a 
piece of statumy. I may be allowed there- 



iti.rdDi. Google 



WltXIAM COV^FEn. fl7l 

fore to say that I admire it My situation 
affords me no opportunity to cultlrate the 
sdence of counoisseunhip ; nather would there 
be much propriety in my speaking ihe lan- 
guage of one to you, who disclaim the cha- 
racter. But we both know when we are 
pleased. — It occurs to' me, however, tiiat I 
ought to say what it is that pleases ine, for 
a general commradation, where there are so 
many particular beauties, would be insipid and 
unjust. 

I think the figure of L>ord Chatham sin- 
gularly graceful, and his countenance full of 
the charact^ that belongs to him. It speaks 
not only great ability and consummate skiU, 
but a tender and heartfelt interest in the 
wel&re of the chai^ committed to him. In 
the figure of the City, there is all that em- 
pressement (pardon 9. French term, it ex- 
presses my idea better than any English 
one that occurs,) that the impmtance of her 
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errand calls for ; and it is noUe in its air, 
thou^ in a posture of supplication. Biit the 
figure of Commerce is indeed a perfect beauty. 
It is a literal truth, that I felt the tears 
flush into my eyes while I loc^Eed at her. 
The idea of so much el^ance and grace hav- 
ing found so powerful a protection, was ir- 
resistilde. There is a complacency and aexe- 
nity in the air and countenance of Britan- 
nia, more ^ted to her dignity than that ex.- 
ultation and triumph which a less judicious 
hand might have dressed her in. She seems 
happy to sit at the feet of her deliverer. — 
I have most of the monuments in the Abbey 
l^ heart, but I recollect none that ever gave 
me so much pleasure. The faces are all ex- 
pressive, and the figures are all grac^uL — 
If you think the oinnion of so unlearned a 
spectator worth communicating, and that I 
have not said more than Mr. Bacon's mo- 
des^ can bear without offence, you are wd- 
come to make him privy to my sentiments. 
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I know not why he should be hurt by just 
praise ; his fine talent is a gift, and all the 
merit of it is His property who gave it. 
Bdieve me, my dear fiiend, 

sincerely and affectionately yours, 

W. C. 
I am out of your debt. 



TO THE EEV. JOHN NEWTON. 

My DEAR FEIEND, Nov. 3, 1789. 

My time is short, and my opportunity 
not the most favourable. My letter will con- 
sequently be short likewise, and peibaps not 
very intelligible. I find it no very easy matter 
to bring my mind into that degree of com- 
posure, which b necessary to the arrangement 
either oi words or matter. You will naturally 
expect to receive some account of this confusion 
that I describe, some reason given for it. — 
VOL. I. T 
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On Saturday night at eleven o'clock, when I 
had not been in bed five minutes, I was alarmed 
by a cry of fire, announced by two or three 
shriU screams upon our staircase. Our ser- 
vants, who were going to bed, saw it from thdr 
windows, and in a^ipearance so near, that they 
thought OUT bouse in danger. I immediately 
rose, and putting by the curtain, saw sheets 
of fire rising above the ridge of Mr. Pabuer's 
house, opposite to ours. The deception was 
Budi, that I had no doubt it had b^un with 
him, but soon found that it was rather farther 
off*. In fact, it was at three places ; — in the 
out-houses belonging to Geoi|;e Griggs, Lucy 
and Abigail TyrreL Having broke out in three 
different parts, it is supposed to have been ma- 
liciously kindled. A tar-barrel and a quantity 
of tallow made a most tremendous blaze, and 
the buildings it had seized upon being all 
thatched, the appearance became every mo- 
ment more fimmdaUe. Providentially, the 
ni^t was perfectly calm, so calm that candles 
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without lanterns, of which there were multi- 
tudes in the street, burnt as steadily as in a 
house. By four in the morning it was so fer 
reduced, that all danger seemed to be over; 
but the confiision it had occasioned was ahnost 
infinite. Every man who supposed his dwell- 
ing-house in jeopardy, emptied it as &at as 
he could, and conveyed his moveatdes to the 
house of some neighbour, supposed to be ntore 
secure. Ours, in the space of two hours, was 
so filled with all sorts of lumber, that we 
had not even room for a chair by the fire- 
side. Geoi^ Griggs is the principal suf- 
ferer. He gave eighteen guineas, or neady 
that sum, to a woman whom, in his hurry, he 
mistook fi>r his wife, but the supposed wife 
walked off with the money, and he will pro- 
bably never recover it. He has likewise lost 
forty pounds' worth of wool. London never 
exhiMted a scene f)f greater depredation, drunk- 
enness, and riot. Every thing was stolen that 
could be got at, and every drop of liquor drunk 
T 2 
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that was not guarded. Only one thief has yet 

been detected ; a woman of the name of J . 

who was stopped by young Handscomb with an 
Bpnm fidl of plunder. He was forced to strike 
her down, before he could wrest it from her. 
Could you visit the jdace, you would see a most 
strikiag proof of a Providence interposing to 
stop the pn^ress of the flames. They had 
almost reached, that is to say, within six 
yards of Daniel Raban's wood-pile, in which 
were fifly pounds' worth of fe^:ots and furze ; 
and exactly there they were extinguished: 
otherwise, especially if a breath of air had hap- 
pened to move, all that side of the town must 
probably have been consumed. After all this 
dreadful conflagration, we find nothing burnt 
but the out-houses ; and the dwdlings to Which 
they belonged have suffered only the damage 
of being unroofed on that side next the fire. 
No lives were lost, nor any limbs broken. 
Mrs. Uowin, whose spirits served her while the 
hubbub lasted, and the day after, b^ns to 
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feel the effect of it now. But I hope she will 
be relieved from it soon, being better this even- 
ing than I expected. As for me, I am impre^ 
nable to aU such assaults. I have nothing, 
however, but this subject in my mind, and it 
is in vain that I invite any other into it. Hav- 
ing, therefore, exhausted this, I finish, assuring 
you of our imited love, and hoping to find my- 
self in a frame of mind more suited to my 
employment when I write next. 

Yours, my dear friend, 

W. C. 



TO THE EEV. JOHN NEWTON. 

MY DEAK FHIEND, Nov. 17, 1788. 

The country around us is much alarmed 
with apprehensions of fire. Two have happen- 
ed, since that of Olney. One at Hitchin, where 
the damage is said to amount to eleven thou- 
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sand pounds, and another, at a place not far 
from Hitchin, of which I have not learnt the 
name. Letters have been dropped at Bedford, 
threatening to bum the town; and the inhabi- 
tants have been so intimidated, as to have 
placed a guard in man^ parts of it, several 
nights past. Since aui conflagration here, we 
have sent two women and a hoy to the justice, 

for depredation ; 8 R , for stealing a 

piece of beef, which, in her excuse, she said she 
intended to take care of. This lady, whom 
you well remember, escaped for want of evi- 
dence ; not that evidence was indeed wanting, 
but our men of Gotham juc^d it unnecessary 
to send it. With her went the woman I men- 
tioned before^ who, it seems, has made some 
sort of profession, but upon this occasion allowed 
herself a latitude of conduct rather inconsistent 
with it, having filled her apron with wearing 
apparel, which she likewise intended to take 
care of. She would have gone to the county 
gaol, had William Raban, the baker's son, who 
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prosecntai insisted upon it ; but he goodna- 
turedly, though I think weakly, interposed in 
her favour, and b^^ed her off. The young 
gendeman who accompanied these fair ones, is 
the junior son of MoUj Boswell. He had 
stolen some iron-work, the property of Origgs, 
the butcher. Being convicted, he was ordered 
to be whipt, which operation he underwent at 
the cart's tail, from the stone-house to the high 
arch, and back i^ain. He seemed to shew 
great fortitude, but it was all an imposition 
upon the public. The beadle, who performed 
it, had filled his left hand with red ochre, 
through whidi, after every stroke, he drew 
the lash of his whip, leaving the af^arance 
of a wound upon the skin, but in reality not 
hurting him at alL This being perceived by 

Mr. ConstaUe H , who followed the beadle, 

he applied his cane, without any such manage- 
ment or precaution, to the shoulders of the too 
merciful executioner. The scene immediately 
became more interesting. The beadle could by 
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no means be prevailed upon to strike hard, 
whidi provoked the constable to strike harder ; 
and this double Begging continued, till a lass (^ 
Silver-end, pitying the [atiiul beadle thus suf- 
fering under the hands of the pitiless constatde, 
joined the processioD, and placing hei^elf imme- 
diately behind the latter, seized him bj his ca- 
pillary club, and pulling him backwards by the 
same, slapt his face with a most Amazonian 
fury. This concatenation of events has taken 
up uuxe of my paper than I intended it should, 
but I could not forbear to inform you how the 
beadle threshed the thief, the constable the bea- 
dle, and the lady the constable, and bow the 
thief was the only person concerned who suf- 
fered nothing. Mr. Teedon has been here, and 
is gone again. He came to thank me for some 
left-off clothes. In answ^ to our enquiries 
aAer his health, he replied that he had a dow 
fever, .which made him take all possible care 
not to inflame his blood. I admitted his pru- 
dence, but in his particular instance, could not 
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very dearly discern the need of it. Pump 
water will not heat him much ; and, to speak a 
little in his own style, more inebriating fluids 
are to him, I fancy, not very attainable. He 
brought us news, the truth of which, however, 
I do not vouch for, that the town of Bedford 
was actually on fire yesterday, and the flames 
not extinguished when iiie bearer of the 
tidings left it. 

Swift; observes, when he is giving his reasona 
why the preacher is elevated always above his 
hearers, that let the crowd be as great as it 
will below, there is always room enough over- 
head. If the French philosophers can carry 
their art of flying to the perfection they desire, 
the observation may be reversed, the crowd 
will be over-head, and they will have most 
room, who stay below. I can assure you, how- 
ever, upon my own experience, that this way 
of travelling is very delightful. I dreamt a 
night or two since, that I drove myself through 



n,s,t,..dDi. Google _ 



888 COEKEJIPOMDBMCE OF 

the upper r^ions in a balloon and pair, with the 
greatest ease and security. Having finished the 
tour I intended, I made a short torn, and, with 
one flourish of mj whip, descended ; my horses 
prasdng and cuiretting with an infinite share 
cie^AU but without the least dang^, eitho* 
to me or ray vehicle. The time, we may sup- 
pose, is at hand, and seems to be prognoHticated 
1^ my dream, when these tury excursions will 
be oniveraal, when judges will fly the circuit, 
imd bishops their visitations ; and when the 
tour of Europe will be perfcmned with much 
greater speed, and with equal advantage, by 
all 'who travel merely fior the sake of having 
it to say, that they have made it. 

I beg you will accept for yoursdf and yours 
our unfeigned love, and remember me affec- 
tionately to Mr. Bacon, when you see him. 
Yours, my dear friend, 

W. C. 
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TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 

MY DEAR FEIEND, Nov. is, 1788. 

Your opinion of voyages and travels 
would spoil an appetite less keen than mine ; 
but being pretty much, perhaps more than any 
4Dan who can be said to ei^oy hie liberty, con- 
fined to a spot, and being very desirous oS 
knowing all that can be known of this same 
planet of ours, while I have the honour to 
belong to it, — and. having, besides, no other 
means of information at my command, I am 
constrained to be satisfied with narratives, not 
always, indeed, to be imjdiciUy dq>ended upcHi> 
but which, being sul^ected to the exercise of a 
little considoiition, cannot materially deceive us. 
Swinbum's ia a book I had fixed upon, and 
determined, if possible, to procure, bdng pleased 
with some extracts from it, which I fiiund in 
the Review. I need hardly add that I shall 
be much obliged to Mrs. Hill for a sight of it- 
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I account myself truly and much indebted to 
that lady for the trouUe she is so kind as to 
take upon my account, and shall esteem myself 
her debtor for all the amusement I meet witii, 
in the southern hemisphere, should I be so 
.fortunate as to get there. My reading is pretty 
much circumscribed, both by want of books 
and the influence of particular reasons. Poll-' 
tics are my abhorrence, being almost always 
hypothetical, fluctuating, and impracticable. 
Philosophy — I should have said natural phi- 
losophy, mathematicaJly studied, doe^ not suit 
me ; and such epchibitions of that subject, as 
are calculated for less learned readers, I have 
read in former days, and remember in the pre- 
sent. Poetry, English poetry, I never touch, 
being pretty much addicted to the writing of 
it, and knowing that much intercourse with 
those gentlemen betrays us unavoidably into 
a habit of imitation, which I hate and despise 
most cordially. 
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I am glad laj uncle is so well, and that he 
found new beauties in so old an acquaintance 
as the scene at Hastings. My most affectionate 
respects to him, if you please, when you see 
him nest. — If he be the happiest man, who 
has least money in the funds, there are few 
upon earth whom I have any occasion to 
envy. I would consent, however, to have 
my pounds multiplied into thousands, even at 
the hazard of all I might feel from that ttn-- 
menting passion. I send nothing to the papers 
my9(^ but Unwin sometimes sends for me. 
His receptacle of my squibs is the PuUic Ad- 
vertiser ; but ther are very few, and my pre- 
sent occupations are of a kind that will still 
have 'a tendency to make them fewer. 

Yours, my dear friend, 

W.C. 
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TO THE BEV. JOHN NEWTON. 

HY DEAB FBIEND, Nov. 30, 1783. 

I have neither long visits to pay nor 
to receire, nor ladies to spend hoxas in telUng 
me that which might be told in five minutes, 
yet often find myself obliged to be an econo- 
mist of time, and to make the most of a short 
oj^rtnmty. Let our station be as retired 
as it may, there is no want of playthings 
and avocations, nor much need to seek them, 
in this worid of ours. Business, or what pre- 
sents itself to us, under that imposing cha- 
racter, will find us out, even in the stillest 
retreat, and plead its importance, however tri- 
vial in reality, as a just demand upon our 
attention. It is wonderful how by means of 
such real or seeming necessities, my time is 
stolen away. I have just time to observe 
that time is short, and by the time I have 
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made the observation, time is gone. I have 
wondered in fomier days at the patience of 
the Antediluvian world ; that they could en- 
dure a life almost miUeaary, with so little 
variety as seems to have fallen to their share. 
It is probable that they had much Sswer em- 
ployments than we. Their affairs lay in a 
narrower compass ; their libraries were in- 
differentiy furnished; philosophical researches 
were carried on with much less industry and 
acuteness of penetration, and fiddles, perh^ts, 
were not even invented. How then could 
seven or eight hundred years of life be sup- 
portable? I have asked this question for- 
merly, and been at a loss to resolve it ; but 
I think I can answer it now. I will sup- 
pose myself bom a thousand years before Noah 
was bom or thought of. I rise with the 
sun ; I worship ; I prepare my breakfast ; I 
swallow a bucket of goats-milk, and a dozen 
good sizeable cakes. I festen a new string 
to my bow, and my youngest boy, a lad of 
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about thir^ jean ttf age, havii^ [^yed with 
mj arrows till he has stript off all the fea- 
thers, I find mjsetf oUiged'to repair them. 
Hk monm^ is thus spent in preparing for 
the diace, and it is becrane necessaiy that 
I should dine. I d% up my toots ; I wa^ 
them; I bcnl them; I find th»n mri; done 
enough, I boQ them again ; my wife is angry ; 
we dispute ; we settle the pcant ; hut in the . 
mean time the fire goes out, and must be kin- 
dled again. All this is very amusing. I 
bmit ; I bring bcnne the prey ; with the skin 
of it I mend an old coat, or I make a new 
one. By tiiia time the day is fer spent ; I 
feel myself fatigued, and retire to rest. Thus 
what with tilling the ground, and eating the 
firuit of it, hunting and walkjsg, and nmning, 
and mending old clothes, and sleeping and 
rirang again, I can suppose an inhabitant of 
the primaeval world so much occupied, as to 
sigh over the shortness of life, and to find at 
the end of many centuries, that they had all 
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slipt though his fingers, and were passed 
away like a shadow. What wonder then that 
I, who live in a day of so much greater re- 
finement, when there is so much more to be 
wanted, and wished, and to be enjoyed, should 
feel myself now and then pinched in pmnt 
of opportimity, and at some loss for leisure 
to fill four sides of a sheet like this ? Thus, 
however, it is, and if the ancient gentlemen 
to whom I have referred, and their com- 
plaints of the disproportion of time to the oc- 
casions they had for it, will not serve me 
as an excuse, I must even plead guilty, and 
confess that I am ofl^n in haste, when I have 
no good reason for being so. 

This l^ way of introduction ; now for n^ 
letter. Mr. Scott is desired by Mr. De Coet- 
l^on to contribute to the Theolt^cal Review, 
of which, I suppose, that gentleman is a mcma- 
ger. He says he has insured your assistance, 
and at the same time deares mine, atber in 

VOL. I- V 
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prose or vene. He did weU to apidj to you, 
because you can afford him substantial help ; 
but as for me, had he knowu me better, he 
would never have suspected me for a theo< 
logiai), either in rhyme or otherwise. 

Lord Dartmouth's Mr. Wright spent near 
two hours with me this morning ; a respect- 
able <dd man, whom I always see with plea- 
sure, both for his master's sake and for his 
own. I was glad to learn from him that his 
lordship has better health than he has en- 
joyed for some years. 

Believe me, my dear friend, 

your aifectionate 

W. C 
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TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 
MY DEAR FRIEND, Dee. IS, I78S. 

I know not how it fares with you, at a 
time when philosophy has just brought forth 
her most extratmiinary production, not except- 
ing, perhaps, that prodigy, a ship, in all respects 
complete, and equal to the task of circumnavi- 
gating the globe. My mind, however, is fre- 
quently getting into these balloons, and is busy 
in multiplying speculations as aiiy as the re- 
gions through which they pass. The last ac- 
count fivm France, which seems so well au- 
thenticated, has changed my jocularity upon 
this occasion into serious expectation. The in- 
vention of these new vehicles is yet in its in- 
fency, yet already they seem to have attained a 
degree of perfection which navigation did not 
reach, till ages of experience had matured it, 
and science had exhausted both her industiy 
U 2 
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and her skill, in its improvement. I am aware, 
indeed, that the first boat or canoe that was 
ever fonned, though rude in its construction — 
perhaps not constructed at all, being only a 
hdlow tree that had fallen casually into the 
water, and which, though furnished with nei- 
ther sails nor oars, might yet be guided by a 
pole — ^was a more perfect creature in its kind 
than a balloon at present ; the single circum- 
stance of its manageable nature giving it a 
clear superiority both in respect of safety and 
convenience. But the atmosphere, though a 
much thinner mediimi, we well know, resists 
the impression made upon it by the tail of a 
bird, as effectually as the water that of a ship's 
rudder. Pope, when inculcating one of his few 
usefiil lessons, and directing mankind to the 
providence of Gfod, as the true source of all 
their wisdom, says beautifully — 

Learn of the little Nautilus to sail. 

Spread the thin oar, and catch the driving gate. 
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It is easy to parody these lines, so eis to give 
them an accommodation and suitt^leness to the 
present purpose. 

Learn of tlie circle-making kite to fly, 
Spread the Ian-tail, and nheel about the sky. 

It is certain, at least, that nothing within the 
reach of human ingenuity will be left unat- 
tempted to accomplish, and add all that is 
wanting to this last effort of philosophical con- 
trirance. The approximating powers of the 
telescope, and the powers by which the thun- 
der-storm is delivered of its contents peaceably 
and without mischief, were once, perhaps, in 
appearance more remote from discovery, and 
seemed less practicable, than we may now sup- 
pose it, to give dimrtion to that which is al- 
ready buoyant ; especially possessed as we are 
of such consummate mechanical skill, already 
masters of principles which we have nothing 
to do but to apply, of which we have already 
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availed ourselves in the similar case of naviga- 
tion, and having in every fowl of the air a pat- 
tern, which now at length it may be sufficient 
to imitate. Wings and a tail, indeed, were of 
little use, while the body, so much heavier than 
the space of air it occupied, was sure to sink by 
its own weight, and could never be -held in 
equipoise by any implements of the kind which 
human strength could manage. But now we 
float ; at random, indeed, pretty much, and as 
the wind drives us ; fco- want of nothing, how- 
ever, but that steo'age which invention, the 
conqueror of many equal* if not superior diffi- 
culties, may be expected to supply. — Should 
the point be carried* and man at last become as 
familiar with the air as he has long been with 
the ocean, will it in its consequences prove a 
mercy, or a judgment ? I think, a judgment. 
First, because if a power to convey himself 
from place to place, like a bird, would have 
been good for him, his Maker would have 
formed him with such a capacity. But he 
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has been a grovellet upon the earth tot six 
thousand years, and now at last, when the 
close of this present state of things approaches, 
begins to exalt himself above it. So much the 
worse for kim. Like a truant school-boy, he 
breaks his bounds, and will have reason to 
repent of hb presumption. — Secondly, I think 
it will prove a judgment, because, with the 
exotnse of very little foresight, it is easy to 
pn^osticate a thousand evils whidn the pro- 
ject must necessarily bring after it ; amounting 
at last to the coniiision of all order, the anni' 
hilation of all authorityi with dangers both to 
property and person, and impunity to the of- 
fenders. Were I an absolute l^pislator, I 
would therefore make it death for a man to be 
convicted of flying, the moment he could be 
cau^t ; and to bring him down from his alti" 
tudes by a bullet sent through his head or his 
carriage, should be no murder. Philosophers 
would call me a Vandal ; the scholar would say 
that, had it not been for me, the fable of Dasda- 
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lu8 would have been realised; and historiaDS 
would load my memory with reproaches of 
phlegm, and stupidity, and oppression ; but in 
the mean time the world would go on quietly, 
and, if it enjoyed lees liberty, would at least be 
more secure. 

I know not what are your sentiments upon 
the subject of the East India BilL This, too, 
has frequently afforded me matter of specula- 
tion. I can easily see that it is not without 
its blemishes ; but its beauties, in my eye, are 
much predominant. Whatever may be its au- 
thor's views, if he deKvers so large a portion c£ 
mankind from such horrible tyranny as the 
East has so long suffa^d, he deserves a statue 
much more than Mongolfier, who, it seems, is 
to receive that honour. Perhaps he may bring 
our own freedom into jeopardy ; but to do this 
for the sake of emancipating nations so much 
more numerous than ourselves, is at least ge- 
nerous, and a design that should have my 
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encouragement, if I had any encouragement 
to a£ford it. 

We are well, and love 70U. Remember ns, 
as I doubt not you do, with the same affectirm, 
and be content with my sentiments upon sub- 
jects such as these, till I can send you, if that 
day should ever come, a letter more worthy of 
your reception. 

Nous sommes les vdtres, 

GuUlaume et Marie. 



TO THE ftEV, JOHN NEWTON. 
MY DEAH FRIEND, Dec. 87, 1783. 

Thanks to the patriotic junto, whose 
efforts have staved off the expected dissolution, 
franks have not yet lost their currency. Ig- 
norant as they were that my writing by this 
post depended upon the existence of the presen^ 
parliament, they have conducted their delibera- 
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tions with a sturdiness and magnanimity that 
would ahnost tempt one to suppose that they 
had known it. So true it is, that the actions of 
men are connected with consequences they are 
httle aware of; and that events, comparatively 
trivial in themselves, may give hirUi to the 
most impratant. 

My thoughts of ministers ^id men in power 
are nearly akin to yours. It is well for the 
public, when the rulers of a state are actu- 
ated by principles that may happen to coincide 
with its interests. The ambition of an indi- 
vidual has often been made subservient to the 
genial good ; and many a man has served his 
countiy, merely for the sake of immortalizing 
himself by doing it. So lar, it seems to me, the 
natural man is to be trusted, and no ftother. 
Self is at the bottom of all his conduct. If self 
can be pleased, flattered, enriched, exalted by 
his exertions, and his talents are such as quatiiy 
him for great useiiilness, bis country shall be 
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the better for him. And this, perhaps, is all 
the patriotiffioi we have a right to look for. In 
the mean time, however, I cannot but think 
Buch a man in some d^ree a respectable cha- 
racter, and am willing, at least, to do him ho- 
nour, so far as I feel myself benefited by him. 
Ambition and the love of fame are certainly no 
Christian principles, but they are such as com- 
monly belong to men of superior minds, and 
the fruits they produce may often plead their 
aj^logy. The great men of the world are of a 
piece with the world to which they belong ; 
they are rdsed up to govern it, and in the 
govenunent of it are prompted by worldly 
motives : but it prospers, perhaps, under their 
management; and when it does, the Christian 
world, which is totally a distinct creation, par- ; 
taking of the advantage, has cause to be thank- 
fai. The sun is a f^orious creature ; he does 
much good, but without intending it. I, how- 
ever, who am conscious of the good he does, 
though I know not what religion he is of, or 
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whether he has any or none, rejoice in bis 
effects, admire him, and am sensibte that it is 
every man's duty to be thankful for him. In 
this sentiment I know you agree with me, for. 
I believe he has not a wanner votary than 
yourself 

We say, the king can do no wrong; and it is 
well for poor George the Third that he cannot. 
In my opimon, however, he has lately been 
within a hair's-breadth of that predicament. 
His advisers, indeed, are guilty, and not he : 
but he will probably find, however hard it may 
seem, that if he can do no wrong, he may yet 
suffer the consequences of the wrong he cannot 
do. He has dismissed his servants, but not 
disgraced them ; they triumph in their degra- 
datk>n, and no man is willing to supply their 
places. Must their offices remain unoccupied, 
or must they be "courted to resimie them? 
Never was such a distracted state of things 
within my remembrance ; and I much fear that 
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this is but the banning of sorrows. It is not 
a time of day for a king to take liberties with 
the people : there is a spirit in the Commons 
that will not endure it ; and his Mtyesty 's ad- 
visers must be less acquainted with the temper 
of the times than it is possible to suppose them, 
if they imagine that such strides of prerc^tive 
will not be resented. The address will gall 
him. I am sorry that he has exposed himself to 
such a reprehension, but I think it warranted 
by the occasion. I pity him ; but king as be is, 
and much as I have always honoured bim, had 
I been a member I should have voted for it. 

I am obliged to Mr. Bacon for thinking 
of me. That expression, however, does not 
do justice to my feelings. Even with the 
little knowledge I have of him, I should love 
bim, had I no reason to suppose myself at 
any time an object of his attention ; but know- 
ing that I am so happy as to have' a share 
in his remembrance, I certainly love him the 
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more. Truly I am not in his debt : I cannot 
887 wherefore it is so, but certainly few days 
pass in which I do not remember kim. The 
print, iodeed, with which he favoured me, and 
which is always in my view, must often sug- 
gest the recollection of him; but though I 
greatly value it, I do not believe it is my 
only prompter. 

I finish with what I wish may make you 
laugh, as it did me. Mr. Scott, exhorting 
the people to frequent prayer, closed his ad- 
dress thus : — "You have nothing to do bat to 
ask, and you will ever find Him ready to 
bestow. Open your wide mouths, and he will 
fill them." 

Mrs. Unwin is welL Accept an old but a 
true conclusion — our united love to you and 
yours, and believe me, my dear friend. 
Your ever affectaonate 

w.a 
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TO MHS, HILL. 



DEAK MADAM, Jan. 5, 1784. 

You will readilj pardon the trouble I 
give 70U by this line, when I plead my at- 
tention to your husband's convenience in my 
excuse. I know him to be so busy a man, 
that I cannot in conscience trouble him with 
a commission, which I know it is impossible 
he should have lebure to execute. After 
all, the labour would devolve upon you, and 
therefore I may as well address you in the 
first instance. 

I have read, and return the books you 
were so kind as to procure for me. Mr. 
Hill gave me hopes, in his last, that from 
the library, to which I have subscribed, I 
might still be supplied with more. I have 
not many more to wish for, nor do I mean 
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to make any unreasonable use of your kind- 
ness. In about a fortnight I shall be &voured, 
by a friend in Essex, with as many as will 
serve me during the rest of the winter. In 
summer I read but little. In the mean time, 
I shall be much obliged to you for Forster*s 
Narrative of the same Voyage, if your UbrS' 
rian has it ; and likewise, for Swinbum's 
Travels, which Mr. Hill mentioned. If they 
can be sent at once, which periiaps the terms 
of subscription may not allow, I shall be f^ad 
to receive them so. If not, then Forster*s 
first, and Swinbum afterwards : and Swin- 
bum, at any rate, if Forster is not to be 
procured. 

Reading over what I have written, I find 
it perfectly free and easy ; so much indeed 
in that stile, that, had I not had repeated 
proofs <rf your good-nature in other instances, 
I shoidd have modesty enough to suppre^ it, 
and attempt something more civil, and be- 
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coming a person who has nerer had the hap- 
[flness of seeing you. But I have always 
observed, that sensible people are best pleased 
with what is natural and unaffected. Nor 
can I tell you a phuner truth, than that I 
am, without the least dissimulation, and with 
a warm rem^nbrance of past favours, 
My dear Madam, 
Yovu* affectionate humble servant, 
W. C. 
I b^ to be remembered to Mr. HilL 



TO JOSEPH HILL. ESQ. 
Vr DEAA FKIEND, Jan. 8, 1784. 

I wish you had more leisure, that 
you might oftener &vour lae with a page 
of politics. The authority (Wf a newspaper 
is not of sufficient weight to determine my 
opinions, and I have no other documents 
to be set down by. I, therefore, on this sub- 
VOL. I. X 
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ject, am suq)eiidQil in a state o£ constant sc^ 
tidsiUi the most uneasy conditioD in which 
the judgment can find itself. But your poli- 
tics have wdght with me, because I . know 
your independent spirit, the justness of your 
reasonings, and the opportunities you have of 
information. But I know likewise the ur- 
gency and the multiplicity of your concerns ; 
and, therefore, like a ne^ected clock, must 
be contented to go wrong, except when, per- 
haps twice in the year, you shall cmne to 
set me right. 

Putdic credit ia indeed shaken, and the 
funds at a low ebb. How can they be 
otherwise, when our western wing is already 
dipt to the stumps, and the shears, at this 
mQn^nt, threatoi our eastern.. Low, how- 
ever, as our public stock is, it is not lower 
than my private one; and this being the 
artide that touches me most neatly, at pee- 
sent, I shall ;be obliged to you, if you will; 
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have recourse to such ways and means for the 
replenishment of my exchequer, as your wisdom 
may surest, and your best ability suffice td 
execute. The experience I have had of your 
readiness upon all similar occasions, has been 
very Eigreeable to me; and I doubt not but 
upon the present I shall find you equally 
prompt to serve me. So, 

, Yours, ever, 

W. C. 



TO THE BEV: JOHN NEWTON. 

MY D£AB FRIEND, Jan. 13, 1784. 

TTie new year is already old in my 
account. I am not, indeed, sufficiently second- 
^hted to be aUe to boast by anticipation' an 
acquaintance with the- events of it yet unbtmi, 
but rest convinced thai, be they what they may, 
not one erf them comes a messenger of good to 
x2 
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me. If even death itself abould be c^ the num- 
ber, he is no ftiend of mine. It is an allevia- 
tioD of the woes even of an unenlightened man, 
that he can wish for death, and indulge a hope, 
at least, that in death be shall find delivraance. 
But, loaded as my life is with despair, I have 
no such comfort as would result frcnn a sup- 
posed probability of better things to come, were 
it once ended. For, more unhiqipj than the 
traveller with whom I set out*, pass through 
what difficulties I may, through whatever dan- 
gers and aflElictions, I am not a whit the nearer 
home, unless a dungeon may be called so. This 
is no very agreeable theme, but in so great a 
dearth of subjects to write upon, and especially 
impressed as I am at this moment with a sense 
(Hf my own condition, I could choose no other. 
The weather is an. exact emblem of my mind 
m its present state. A thick fog envdopes every 

' * For the paasage here alluded to, ae« the letter pob- 
li^pd by Mr. HayUy, under the date of Jan. 18, 17S4. 
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thing, and at the same time it freezes intenselj 
You wiU tell me that this cold gloom wiSl. be 
succeeded by a cheerful spring, and endeavour ■ 
to encourage me to hope for a spiritual chooge 
resembling it ; — but it will be lost labour. Na- , 
ture revives again ; but a soul once slain lives 
no more. The hedge that has been apparently 
dead, is not so; it will burst into leaf and blos- 
som at the appointed time ; but no such time 
is appointed for the stake that stands in it. It 
is as dead as it seems, and will prove itself no 
dissembler. The latter end of next month will 
complete a period of eleven years in which I 
have spoken no other language. It is a long 
time for a man, whose eyes were once opened, 
to spend in darkness; long enough to make 
despair an inveterate habit, and such it is in 
me. My friends, I know, expect that I shall 
see yet again. They think it necessary to the 
existence of divine truth, that he who once 
had possession of it should never finally lose it. 
I admit the solidity of this reasoning in every 
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case but my own. And why ,not in my own ? 
For causes which to them it aj^ars madness 
to all^, but which rest upon my mind with 
a weight of immoveable conviction. If I am 
recoverable, why am I thus ? why ciit^led and 
made usdess in the church, just at that time 
of life, when, my judgment and experience be- 
ing matured, I might be most useful. Why 
cashiered and turned out of service, till, ac- 
cording to the course of nature, there is not Hfe 
enough left in me to make amends for the years 
I have lost; till there is no reasonable hope 
left that the fruit can ever pay the expense of 
the fellow? I forestal the answer: — Grod's 
ways are mysterious, and he giveth no account 
of his matters : — an answer that would serve 
my purpose as well as theirs that use it. There 
is a mystery in my destruction, and in time it 
shall be explained. 

Yours, 

W. C. 
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TO THE EEV. WILLIAM BULL. 

MT DEAK FBIEMD, Feb. it, 1784. 

I owe you thanks for jour kind remem- 
brance of me in your letter sent me on occa- 
sion of your departure, and as many for that 
which I received last night.' I should have 
answered, had I known where a line or two 
from me might find you ; but, uncertain whe- 
ther you were at home or abroad, my diligence, 
I coniess, wanted the necessary spur. 

It makes a capital figure among the comforts 
we enjoyed during the long severity of the sea- 
son, that the same incognito to all except our- 
selves, made us his almoners this year likewise, 
as he did the last, and to the same amount. 
Some we have -been enabled, I suppose, to save 
fivrn perishing, and certainly many from the 
most pinching necessity. 
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Are you not afraid, Tory as you are, to avow 
your prindplea to me, who am a AVhig ? Know 
that I am in the opposition ; that though I pity 
the King, I do not wish him success in the 
present contest. But this is too kmg a battle 
to fight upon paper. Make haste that we may 
decide it &ce to &ce. 

Our respects wait upon Mrs. Boll, and our 
love upcn the young HetH«an. I wish you 
joy of his proficiency, and am glad that you 
can say, with the old man in Terence, 

Oninei coDtinud Imudare fbrtunu tatM, 
Qui natum habeam tali ingenio preditnoii 

Yours, 

w. c. 
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TO THE RET. JOHN NEWTON. 
HY DEAR, FRIEND, March 19, 1784. 

I converse, you say, upon other sul^ects 
than that of despair, and may therefore write 
upon others. Indeed, my friend, I am a man 
oi, very little conversation upon any subject. 
From that of despair I abstain as much as pes* 
sihle, for the sake of my company ; but I will 
venture to say that it is never out of my mind 
one minute in the whole day. I do not mean 
to say that I am never cheerfid. I am often so: 
always, indeed, when my nights have been 
undisturbed for a season. But the effect of 
such continual listening to the language of a 
heart hopeless and deserted, is, that I can never 
ffve much more than half my attention to what 
is started by others, and very rarely start any 
thing myself. My silence, however, and my 
absence of mind, make me sometimes as enter- 
taining as if I had wit. They fiimish an oc- 
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camon for friendly and good-natured raillery; 
they raise a laiigb, and I part^e of it. But you 
will easily perceive that a mind thus occupied is 
but indifferatUy qualified for the couffideratioD 
of theofa^cal matters. The movt useful and the 
most delightful topics of that kind are to me 
forbidden fruit ; — I tremble if I approach them. 
It has happened to me sometimes that I hav« 
found myself impaceptibly drawn in, and made 
a party in such discourse. The consequence 
has been, dissatisfaction and self-reproach. You 
will tell me, perhi^, that I have written upon 
fiiese subjects in verse, and may, therefore, if I 
please, in prose. But there is a difference. 
The search after poetical expression, the rhyme, 
and the numbers, are all affairs of some dif- 
ficulty ; they amuse, indeed, but are not to be 
attained without study, and engross, perhaps, 
a lai^^ share of the attratim than the mbject 
itsdf. Persons fisnd of music wiD soinetinied 
find pleasure in ^e tmie, when the words 
afford them none. There are, howevef s^igects 
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that do not always terrUy me bj iheir impOTt- 
ance; suc^, I mean, as rdate to Oirietian 
life and manners ; and wh^ sudi an one pre- 
sents itself, and finds me in a frame of raind 
that does not absolutely forbid the employment, 
I shall most readily give it my attentioQ, for 
the sake, however, of your request merely. 
Verse is my favourite occupation, and what I 
compose in that way, I reserve fijr my own 
use hereafter. 

I have lately finished eight volumes of John- 
son's Pr6&ces, or Lives of the Poets. In all 
that number I observe but one man — a poet 
of no great fame — of whom I did not know 
that he existed till I foimd him there, whose 
mind seems to have had the slightest tincture 
(^ religion ; and he was hardly in his senses. 
His name was Collins. He sunk into a state 
of melancholy, and died young. Not tong he- 
fore his death, be was found at his lodgings in 
Idington by his Wographer, with the New 
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Testament in his hand. He said to Johnson, 
" I have but one book, but it is the best." Of 
him, ther^re, there are some hopes. But 
from the lives of all the rest there is but one 
inference to be drawn : that poets are a very 
worthless, wicked set of people. 

Yours, my dear friend, truly, '" ' 

W. C. . 



TO THE BET. WILLIAM CNWIN. 

MY DEAR WILLIAM, March 21, 1784,. 

I thank you for the entertainment you 
have afforded me. I often wish for a library, 
oiten r^;ret my folly in selling a good col- 
lection, but I have one in Essex. It is rather 
r^note, indeed, too distant for occasional re- 
ference ; but it serves the purpose of amuse- 
ment, and a wa^on being a very suit^e 
vehicle for an author, I find myself commodi- 
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ously supplied. Last ni^t I made an end of* 
reading Johnson's Prefaces ; but the number 
of poets whom he has vouchsafed to chronicle, 
being fiily-six, there must be many with whose 
history I am not yet acquainted. These, or 
some of these, if it suits you to give them a 
part of your chaise, when you come, will be 
heartily welcome. I am very much the bio- 
grapher's humble admirer. His uncommon 
share of good sense, and his forcible expression, 
secure to him that tribute from all his readers. 
He has a penetrating insight into character, 
and a happy talent of correcting the popular 
ojHiiion, upon all occasions where it is errone- 
ous ; and this he does with the boldness of a 
man who will think for himself, but, at the 
same time, with a justness of sentiment that 
convinces us he^ does not differ from others 
tiuvugh affectation, but because he has a 
sounder judgment. This remark, however, 
has his narrative fcH" its object, ratiier than his 
critical performance. In the latter, I do not 
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think him always jnst, when he departs from 
the general opinion. He finds no beauties in 
Milton's Lycidas. He pours contempt upon 
Prior, to such a degree, that were he really as 
nndeserring o£ notice, as he represents him, 
be ought no longer to be numbered amoi^ the 
poets. These, indeed, are the two capital in< 
stances in which he has offended me. There 
Me others less important, which 1 have not 
rootn to enumerate, and in which I am less con- 
fident that he is wrong. What su^^ted to 
him the thought that the Alma was written 
in imitation of HudibFOs, I cannot conceive. 
In former years, they were both &vourites of 
mine, and I often read them ; but never saw 
in them the least resemblance to each other ; 
nor do I now, except that th^ are composed 
in verse f^ the same measure. After all,- it is 
a melancholy observation, which it is impos- 
sible not to make, aft«r having run through 
this series of poetical lives, that where -tha« 
were such shining talents, there should be so 
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litde-Tirtue. These lummaries of our country 
seem to have been kindled into a brighter 
blaze than others, onl^ that their spots might 
be more noticed ! So much can nature do for 
our intellectual part, and so little for our moraL 
What vanity, what petulance in Pope ! How 
painfully sensible of censure, and yet how 
restless in provocation ! To what mean wti- 
fices could Addison stoop, in hopes of injuring 
the reputation of his Mend ! Savage, how 
sordidly vicious, and the more condemned fcyr 
the pains that are taken to palliate his vices. 
Offensive as they appear throo^ a veil, how 
would they disgost without one. What a 
sycophant to the public taate was Dryden; 
sinning against his feelings, lewd in his writ* 
ings, though chaste in his conversation. I 
know not but one might search these a^t 
volumes with a candle, as the prophet says, to 
find a man, and not find one, unless, po^ps, 
Arbuthnot were he. I shall b^n Beattie this 
evening, and propose to myself much satis- 
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faction in reading bim. In him, at least, 
I shall find a man whose faculties have 
now and then a glimpse from Hearen upon 
them ; — a man, not indeed in possession of 
much evangelical light, but feithfiil to what 
he has, and never n^lecting an opportu- 
nity to use it ! How much more respectable 
such a character, than that of thousands who 
would call him blind, and yet have not the 
grace to practise half his virtues ! ' He, too, is 
a poet, and wrete the Minstrel. The specimens 
which I have seen of it pleased me much. If 
jou have the whole, I should be glad to read it. 
I may, perh^ts, since you allow me the liberty, 
indulge myself here and there, with a maiginal 
annotation, but shall not use that allowance 
wantonly, so as to de&ce the volumes. 
Yours, my dear William, 

W. C. 
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TO THE EET. WILLU.U ONWIM. 

HT DEAS. WILLIAM, April SS, 17S4. 

Thanks for the fish, with its compa- 
nioii, a lobster, which we mean to eat to- 
morrow. 

To the immortal memory of the Halybutt, 

on frhich I dined this day, 

Monday, April 26, 1784. 

Where hast thou floated, in what seas pursued 
Thy pastime t when wast thou an egg new-apawn'd, 
Lost in th' immennty of ocean's waste f 
Roar as they might, the overbearing winds 
That rock'd the deep, thy cradle, thou wast safe — 
And in thy mini kin and embryo state, 
Attached to the firm leaf of some salt weed, 
IXdst outhve tempests, such as wrung and rack'd 
The j(nnts of many a stout and gallant bark. 
And whelm'd them in the unexplored abyss. 
Indebted to no magnet and no chart, 

VOL. I. y 
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Nor under guidance of the pcdar fire, 

Tbou wast a voyager on many coaata. 

Grazing at large in mesdowa aubmarine. 

Where flat Batavia juat emerging peeps 

Above the brine — where Caledonians rocks 

Beat back the surge — and where Hib^nia shoots 

Het wondrous causeway far into the mun. 

— Wherever thou hast fed, thou little thought*st, 

And I not more, that I should feed on thee. 

Peace, therefrav, and good health, and much good fi^ 

To him who sent thee ! and success, as oft 

As it descends into the Inllowy gulph. 

To the same drag that caught thee I — Fore thee well ! 

Thy lot, thy brethren of the slimy fin 

Would envy, could they know that tbou wast doom'd 

To feed a bard, and to be praised in vene. 

w. c. 
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TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

HY DEAB FBIEND, Mty 10, 1784. 

We rejoice in the account you gire 
us of Dr. JohosoD. His conversion wiU in- 
deed be a singular {HOof of the omnipotence 
of Gtrace; and the more Angular, the more 
decided. The world will set his age against 
his wisdom, and comfort itself with the thought 
that he must be superannuated. Perhaps, there- 
fore, in order to refiite the slander, and do 
honour to the cause to which be becomes a 
convart, he could not do better than devote 
his great abilities, and a considerable part of 
the r^nainder of his years, to the production 
of some imp(N:tant work, not immediately con- 
nected with the- interests of religion. He 
would thus give proof, that a man of pro- 
found learning, and the best sense, may be- 
come a child without being a fijol; and that 
Y 2 
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to embrace the gospel, is no evidence either 
of enthusiasm, infirmity, or insanity. But He 
who calls him will direct him. 

On Friday, by particular invitation, we 
attended an attempt to throw off a balloon 
at Mr. Throckmorton's, but it did not auc- 
oeed. We expect, however, to be sutnmoned 
again in the couriie of the fmaung week. 
Mrs. Unwin and I were the party. We were 
entertained with the utmtwt politeness. It is 
not possible to concave a more engaging and 
agreeable character than the Gentleman's, or 
a more consommate assemblage of all that is 
called good-nature, complaisance, and innocent 
cheerfulness, than is to be seen in the Lady. 
They have lately received many gross affronts 
from the people of this place, on account of 
thdr religion. We thought it, therefore, the 
more necessary to treat them with respect. 
Best.love, and best wishes, 

W. C. 
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TO THE EEV, JOHN NEWTON. 

HT DEAR FBIEND, June Si, 1784. 

We are much pleased with your de- 
signed improvement of the late preposterous 
celebrity, and have no doubt that, in good 
hands, the foolish occasion will turn to good 
account. A religious service, instituted in 
honour of a musician, and performed in the 
house of God, is a subject that calls loudly for 
the animadversion of an enlightened minister ; 
and would be no mean one for a satirist, could 
a poet of that description be found spiritual 
enough to fed and to resent the prolanation. 
It is reasonable to suppose, that in the next 
year's almanack we shall find the name of 
Handel among the red-lettered worthies, for 
it would surely puzzle the Pope to add any 
thing to his canonization. 

This unpleasant summer makes me wish for 
winter. The gloominess of that season is the 
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leas felt, both because it is expected, and be- 
cause l^e days are ^ort. But such weather, 
when the days are longest, makes a double 
winter, and my sprits feel that it does. We 
have now frosty mornings, and so cold a wind, 
that even at high noon we have been obliged 
to break off our walk in the southern side of 
the garden, and seek shelter, I in the green- 
house, and Mrs. Unwin by the Sre-side. Hay- 
making begins here to-morrow, and would have 
begun sooner, had the weather permitted it 

Mr. Wright called upon us last Sunday. Tlie 
old gentleman seems happy in being exempted 
Smm the effects of time, to such a degree, that, 
thou^ we meet but once in the year, I can- 
not perceive that 4ie twelve months that have 
e^psed have made any change in him. It 
seems, however, that as much as he loves his 
master, and as easy as I si^pose he has al- 
ways foimd his service, he now and then heaves 
a ngfa for liberty, and wishes to taste it before 
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he dies. But his wife is not so minded, ^le 
coonot leave a family, the sons and daughters 
of which seem all to be her own. Her brother 
died lately in the East Indies, leaving twenty 
thousand pounds behind him, and half of it to 
her ; but the ship that was bringing home this 
treasure, is supposed to be lost. Her husband 
appears peiiectly unaffected by the misfortune, 
and she, perhaps, may even be glad of it. Such 
an acquisition would have forced her into a state 
of independence, and hare made her her own 
mistress, whether she would or not. I chai|^ 
him with a petition to Lord Bartmouthi to 
send me Codt's last Voyage, which-' I have a 
great ciuiosity to see, and no other means of 
procuring. I dare say I ^all obtain the fa- 
vour, and have great pleasure in taking my 
last trip with a voyager whose memory I re- 
spect so much. Farewell, my dear friend': 
our affecdonate remembrances are fitithfiil to 
you and yoins. 

W.C, 
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TO THE KEV. VILLIAH UMWIK. 

JfT DEAS FBIEND, Jul; 3, [praWMy 17»t>} 

I ask- pardon for o^jlectiiig a sabject 
OQ wfaidi you consulted me in jrour last. It 
is too mach my practice to reply to a letter 
without reading it at the time ; and, on this 
occaaoDr my memoiy &iled me. I am no 
friend to Lilly's Grammar, tfaoi^ I waa jb- 
debted to him fi» my &^ introduction to the. 
Latin language. The grammars used at West- 
minster, both for the Latin and the Giieefc, are 
those to which, if I had a young man to 
educate, I should give the preference. They 
have the merit of being cranpendious and per- 
q^dcuous, in both which properties I jidge I^y 
to be defective. If I am not mistaken, how- 
ever, they are in use at the Charter-house, so 
that I have no need to describe them to you. 
They are called Busby's Granunsrs, thou^ 
Busby did not compose them. The compi- 
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Utioii was a task unposed upon his uppennmt 
hoys, the plan oaiy being drawn by Uie master, 
and the versification, which I have often ad- 
mired for the ingenuity (^ it, being theirs. I 
never knew a boy of any abUities, who had 
taken his nodon of Ungui^ from these gram- 
mars, that was not accurate to a degree tiiat 
^stingubhed him from most others. 

I am writing in the green-house for retire- 
ment sake, where I shiver with cold on this pre- 
sent third of Jidy. Summer and winter, there-, 
ftrt«, do not depend on the position of the sun 
with respect to the earth, hut on His appoint. 
ment who is sovereign in all things. Last 
Saturday night the cold was so severe, that it 
pindied off many of the young shoots of our 
peach-trees. The nurseryman we deal wit^ 
informs me, that the wall-trees are almost 
every where cut off ; and that a Mend oi his^ 
aeax Loadon, has lost all the fliU^rown fhut- 
trees of an extensive garden. Tlie very wal- 
nuts, which are now no bigger than small 
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hazel-nuta, drop to the ground ; and tibe 
flowers, though they blow, seem to have lost 
all their odours. I walked with your mother 
yesterday in the garden, wrapped up in a winter 
snrtoat, and found myself not at all incum- 
bered by it ; not more, indeed, than I was in 
Juiuary. Cucumbers contract that spot which 
is seldom found upon tbera exc^ late in the 
autumn; and melons hardly grow. It is a 
comfort, however, to reflect, that if we cannot 
have these fruits in perfection, neither do we 
want tiiem. Our crops of wheat aie said to be 
very indifferent; the stalks of an unequal 
height, so that some of tiie ears are in danger 
of being smothered by the rest ; and the ears, 
in genera], lean and scanty. I never knew a 
summer in which we had not uow and then 
a cold day to conflict with ; but such a wintry 
fortnight as the last, at this season of the year, 
I never remember. I fear you have made a 
discovery of the webs you mention a day too 
late. TTie vermin have probdily by this time 
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left them, and may laugh at all human 
attempts to destroy them. For every web 
diey have hung upon' the trees and bushes 
this year, you win next year pirobaUy find 
fifty, perhaps an - hundred. Their increaae is 
almost infinite ; so that, if Providence does 
not interfere, and man see fit to n^ect tiiem, 
die laughers you mention may Hre to be sen- 
sible of their mistake. 

Love to all. 

Yours, 

W. C. 



TO THE UEV. JOHN NEWTON. 
MY DEAE FBIEND, July 19, 1784. 

Notwithstanding the justness of the 
comparison by which you illustrate the folly 
and wickedness of a congregation assembled 
to pay divine honours to the memory at 
Handel, I could not help laughing at the 
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picture you have drawn of the musical con- 
victs, llie subject indeed is awful, and your 
manner of representing it is perfectly just ; 
yet I laughed, and must hare laughed had 
I been me of your hearers. But the ridi- 
cule lies in the preposterous conduct which 
you reprove, and not in your reproof rf it. 
A people so musically mad as to make not 
only their future trial the subject of a ctm- 
cert, but even the message of mercy from 
their King,, and the only one he will ever 
send them, must excuse me if I am merry 
where there is more cause to be sad; for 
melancholy as their condition is, thdr beha- 
viour under it is too ludicrous not to be Sdt 
as such, and would conquer even a more 
settled gravity than mine.* 

Yours, my dear friend, 

W. C. 

* What Mr. Hajrlej hsa introduced under the date 
of this letter jpiinediately foUowa, and is strikuiglj 
illuatrative of the foregmng obaervationa. 
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TO TH£ RET. JOHN NEWTON. 

MY DEAB FBIEND, Oct. 30, 1784. 

I am now reading a book which you have 
never read, and will probably never read — 
Knox's Easays. Perh^ I should premise, 
that I am driven to such reading by the 
want of boolcs that would please me better, 
ndther having any, nor the means of procur- 
ing any. I am not sorry, however, that I 
have met with him ; tbou^ when I have al- 
lowed him the praise of being a sensible man, 
and in bis way a good one, I have allowed 
him all that I can afford. Neither his stile 
pleases me, whidi is sometimes ingufferably 
diy and hard, and sometimes ornamented 
even to an Harveian tawdriness ; nor his man- 
ner, whidi is never lively without being the 
worse for it : so unhappy is he in his at- 
tempts at character and narration. But writ- 
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ing chie6]r on the manners, vices, and taUiea 
of the modem day, to me he is at least so 
&r luefiil, as that he gives me information 
npoD pcMDts oHicenii]^ which I nestber can 
nor would be informed except by hearaAy. 
Of sudi hrfonnation, however, I have need, 
being a writer upcm those subjects mjsdi^ 
and a satirical writer too. It is fit, therefix^ 
in (nder that I maj find &idt in the right 
place, that I should know whoe &nlt may 
prope riy be fiiuiid. 

w. c. 



TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 

MY DBAK FBIBND, Dec. 4, 178*. 

You have my hearty thanks fin* a very 
good band (tfoyBters; whidi necesaoiy acknow- 
ledgment once made, I mij^t peih^M abow; 
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more kindness by cutting short an «pistle, 
than hy continuing one, in which you are not 
likely to find your account, either in the way of 
infbrmation or amusement. The season of the 
year, indeed, is not very friendly to such com- 
munications. A damp atmiraphere and a 
smiless ^ win hare their effect upon the 
spirits ; and when the spirits are checked, fiire- 
well to all hope of being good company, either 
by letter or otherwise. I envy those happy 
voyagers, who, with so much ease, ascend to 
r^ions tmsulUed with a doud, and date their 
etHStles from an extra-mundane situatioD. No 
wonder if they outshine us who poke about 
in the dark below, in the viv^dty of their 
sallies, as much as they soar above us in thdr 
excursioTis. Not but that I should be very sorry 
to go to the clouds for wit : on the contrary, 
I am satisfied that I discover more by (x>ntjnuing. 
where I am. Every man to his business. Their 
vocation is, to see fine prospects, and to make 
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pithj obMrratioDs vpoai the worid bdow ; siidi 
as these, for distance e that the earth, bebeU 
ftom a hei^t that one trradiles to tiiink <d, 
faaa the ^^eanmce of a circular plabi; that 
England is a veiy rich and cultivated oountry, 
in which every man's propextj is ascertained 
by the hedges that intosect the lands ; and that 
London and Westminster, seen fctaa the nei^ 
boorhood of the moon, make but an indgnificant 
figure. I admit the utility of these remains ; 
but, in the mean time, as I say, ckacun d ton 
gota ; and mine is rathra* to creep tiian fly; 
and to carry with me, if possSil^ an untnt^ai 
neck to the grave. 

I remain, as ever. 

Your affeetinMiate 

W. C. 
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TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 



I have observed, and you must have had 
occasion to observe it oftener than I, that 
when a man, who once seemed to be a Chris- 
tian, has put ofif that character, and resumed 
his (Ad one, he loses, together with the grace 
which he seemed to possess, the most amiable 
part of the character that he resumes. The 
best features of hb natural face seem to be 
struck out, that, after having worn religion 
only as a handsome mask, he may make a 
more disgusting appearance than he did before 
he assumed it. 

Accordii^ to your request, I subjoin my 
Epitaph on Dr. Johnson ; at least I mean to 
do it, if a drum, which at this moment an- 
nounces the arrival of a giant in the town, will 

VOL. I. Z 
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give me leave- I have not yet sent the copy 
to the Magaane. 

EPITAPH ON DB. JOHNSON. 

Here Johnson lies— a sagCt by all allowed, 

Whom to have bred may well make England proud ; 

Whose prose was eloquence by wisdom taught. 

The graceful vehicle of virtuous thought; 

Whose verse may claim, grave, masculine, and strong, 

Superior praise to the mere poet's song ; 

Who many a noble ^t from Heaven possessed, 

And ftdth at last— alone worth all the rest. 

Oh man immortal by a double prize. 

On earth by fame, by favour in the skies ! * 



Mr. has quitted the country, having 

neither left admirers behind him, nor taken 
any with him ; unless perhaps his wife be one. 



• By referring to the 8vo edition of Hajley's Life of 
Cowper, vol. ii, p. 275, the reader will perceive that the 
conclusion of the Epitaph was aflerwards varied. 
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which admits some doubt. He quarrelled with 
most of his acquaintance, and the rest grew 
»ick of him. He even quarrelled with his 
auctioneer in the mid^ of the sale of his goods, 
and would not permit him to proceed, finishing 
that matter himself. 

Yours, 

W. C. 



TO JOSEPH HILL» ESQ. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, Jan. 22, 1785. 

The departure of the long frost, by 
which we were pinched and squeezed tt^ether 
for three weeks, is a most agreeable circum- 
stance. The weather is now (to speak poeti- 
cally) genial and jocund; and the appearance 
of the sun, after so tedicRis an eclipse, pecu- 
liarly welcome. ' For were it not that I have 
a gravel-walk about sixty yards long, where 
z2 
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I take my daily exercise, I should be 4^1iged 
to look at a fine day throu^ the window, 
without any other enjoyment of it ; — a country 
rendered impassable by frost, that has been 
at last resolved into rottenness, keeps me so 
close a prisoner. Long live the inventors and 
improvers of balloons ! It ia always clear over- 
head, and by and by we shall use no other road. 

How will the Parliament employ themselves 
when they meet ? — to any purpose, or to none, 
or only to a bad one ? - They are utterly out 
of my favour. I despair of them altc^ether. 
Will they pass ao act for the cultivation of 
the rt^al wildernesses ? Will they make effec- 
tual provision for a northern fishery ? Will 
they estaUish a new sinking-fond, that shall 
infallibly pay off the national debt ? I say 
nothing about a more equal representation, 
because, unless they bestow upon private gen- 
tlemen of no property a privil^e .of voting, 
I stand no chance of ever being represented 
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myself. Will they adiieve all these wonders* 
or none of them ? And shall I derive no other 
advanti^ from the great Wittena-Gemot of 
the nation, than merely to read their debates, 
for twenty folios of which I would not .give 
one fiirthing? 

Yoms, my dear friend, 

W.C. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 
MT DEAB FBIEND, Olney, Feb. 19, 1783, 

I am obliged to you for apprising me of 
the various occasions of delay to which your 
letters are liable. Furnished with such a key, 
I shall be able to account for any accidental 
tardiness, without supposing any thing worse 
than that you yourself have been interrupted, 
or that your messenger has not been punctual. 
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Mr. Teeden has just left us. He came to 
exhibit to us a specimen of his kinsman's skill 
in the art of book-binding. The book on 
which he had exercised his ingenuity was your 
Life. You iHd not, indeed^ make a very 
splendid sfipearance ; but, considering that you 
were dressed by an untaught artificer, and that 
it was his first attempt, you had no cause to be 
dissatisfied. The young man has evidently the 
possesion of talents, by which he mig^t shine 
both for the benefit of others and for his own, 
did not his situation smother him. He can 
make a dulcimer, tune it, play upon it, and 
with common advantages would undoubtedly ' 
have been able to make an harpdchord. But, 
unfortunately, he lives where neither the one 
nor the other are at all in v<^e. He can 
convert the shell of a cocoa-nut into a decent 
drinking-cup ; but when he has done, he must 
either fill it at the pump, or use it merely as an 
ornament of his own mantle-tree. In like 
manner, he can bind a book ; but if he would 
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have books to bind^ he must either make 
them or buy them, for we have few or do 
literati at Oln^. Some men have tidents with 
which thej do mischief; and others have talents 
with which, if th^ do no mischief to others, at 
least they can do but bttle good to themselves. 
They are, however, always a 'blessing, unless 
by our own folly we make them a curse ; for 
if we cannot turn them to a lucrative account, 
they may however fumi^ us, at many a didl 
season, with the means of innocent amusement. 
Such is the use that Mr. KiUingworth makes 
of his ; and this evening we have, I think, 
made him happy, having furnished him with 
two octavo volumes, in which the principles 
and practice of all ingenious arts are incul- 
cated and explained. I make little doubt that, 
by the half o£ it, he will in time be able to 
perform many feats, for which he will never 
be one ferthing the richer, but by which, ne- 
vertheless, himself and his kin will be much 
diverted. 
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How much better is he emplojed than a 
nei^bour of ours haa been for many year^ 
whose sole occupation, although he too is na- 
turaUy ingenious, has centred in SJ&ng his 
.^ass and emptying it. He is neitii^ unkoowa 
nor much known to you, but yon rmienrt)er him 

by the name of ■ — . He is now Ifln- 

gnisbing in a dropsy, and, in the prime (^ \jSe, 
labouring under aJl the infirmities of age. He 
solaces himself, I am told, with the recollection 
of somewhat that passed in his experience 
many years ago, which, although it has been 
followed by no better fruits than will grow at 
an alehouse, he dignifies with the name of Con- 
version. Sows are so converted when they are 
washed, and give the same evidence <^ ui un- 
changed nature by returning to the mire. Mr. 

, whose daughter he married, often visits 

him, but declares, that of all the j^osensibles he 

ever saw, poor is the most completely 

stupid. So long as he was able to crawl into 
the street, his journey was to the Royal Oak 
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and home agun; and so punctual wexe we 
both, I in cleaning my teeth at my win- 
dow, and he in drinking his dram at the 
same time, that I seldom foiled to observe 
him. But both his 1^ are now blistered, and 
refuse to assist him in poisoning himself any 
ttHiger. 

The winter returning upon us at this late 
season with r^oubled sevmty, is an event 
tmpleasant even to. us who are wdl furnished 
with (ad, and sddom feel much of it, unless 
when we sttip into bed or get out of it ; but 
how much more folmidf^le to the poor ! When 
ministers talk of respiirces, tiiat wtrid never &ils 
to send my imagination into the mud'^wviU cot* 
tages of our poor at Olney. There I find as- 
sembled, in one individual, the niiseries of ag^ 
sickness, and the extremest penury. We have 
maAy such instances around us. The parish, 
perhaps, allows such an one a shilling a week ; 
but, being numbed with cold, and crippled by 
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disease, she cannot possibly earn herself another. 
Such perstms, therefore, suffer all that famine 
can inOict upon them, only that they are not 
actually starved ; a catastrophe which, to many 
of them, I suppose, would prove a happy re- 
lease. One cause of all this misery is, the ex- 
orbitant taxation with which the country is 
encumbered ; so that, to the poor, the few pence 
they are able to procure have almost lost their 
value. Yet the budget will be opened soon, 
and soon we shall hear of resources. But I 
could conduct the statesman, who rolls down to 
the House in a chariot as splendid as that of 
Phaeton, into scenes that, if he had any sen- 
sibility for the woes of others, would make him 
tremble at the mention of the word. — This, 
however, is not what I intended when I b^an 
this paragraph. I was going to observe, that 
of all the winters we have passed at Olney, and 
this is the seventeenth, the present has confined 
us most. Thrice, and but thrice, since the 
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middle of October, have we escaped into the 
fields for a little fresh air> and a little change of 
motion. The last time, indeed, it was at some 
peril that we did it, Mrs. Unwin having slipped 
into a ditch, and* though I perfonned the part 
of an active 'squire upon the occasion, esc^>ed 
out of it upon her hands and knees. 

If ^e town afford any other news than I 
here send you, it has not reached me yet. I 
am in perfect health, at least of body, and Mrs. 
Uiiwin is tolerably wdL Adieu ! We re- 
member you always, you and yours, with as . 
much affection as you can desire ; which being 
said, and said truly, leaves me quite at a loss 
for any other condusion .than that of 

w. a 
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TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 
MY DEAB FBIEND, Feb. 27, 1785. 

I write merely to inquire after your 
health, and with a sincere desire to hear that 
you are better. Horace scanewhere advises hia 
friend to give his client the slip, and come and 
spend the evening with him. I am not so in- 
considerate as to recotnmend the same me«ure 
to you, because we are not sudi very near 
neighbours as a trip, of that sort requires that 
we should be. But I do verily wish that you 
would &vour me with just five minutes of the 
time that properly bdongs to your clients, and 
place it to my account. Employ it, I mean, in 
telling me that you are better at least, if not 
recovered. 

I have been pretty much indisposed myself 
since I wrote last ; but, except in point of 
strength, am now as well as before. My 
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disorder was what is commonly called and best 
understood by the name of a thorough cold ; 
which, being interpreted, no doubt you will 
know, signifies shiverings, aches, burnings, las- 
situde, tc^etfaer with many other ills that 
flesh is hdr to. James's Powder is my nos- 
trum on all such, occasions, and never fails. 
Yours, my dear friend, 

W. C. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

MY DEAB FRIEND, March 19, 1785. 

You will wonder, no doubt, when I 
tell you that I write upon a card-table; and 
will be still more surprised when I add, that 
we breakfast, dine, sup, upon a card-table. In 
short, it serves all purposes, except the only 
one for whidi it was originally designed. The 
solution of this mystery shall follow, lest it 
should run in your head at a wrong time, and 
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should puzzle you, perhaps, when you are im 
the point of ascending your pulpit : for I have 
heard you say, that at such seasons your mind 
is often troubled wiUi impertinent intrusions. 
The round tidile, which we formerly had in 
use, was unequal to the [n^ssture of my super- 
incumbent breast and elbows. When I wrote 
upon it, it creaked and tilted, and, by a variety 
of inconvenient tricks, disturbed the process. 
The fly-table was too slight uid too small ; the 
square dining-table, too heavy and too large, 
occupying, when its leaves were spread, almost 
the whole parlom" ; and the sideboard-taUe, 
having its station at too great a distance from 
the fire, and not being easily shifted out of its 
place and into it again, by reason of its size, 
was equally unfit for my purpose. The card- 
table, therefore, which had for sixteen years 
been banished aa mere lumber ; the card-tatde, 
which is covered with green baize, and is, 
therefore, preferable to any other that has a 
slippery surface ; the card-table, that stands 
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firm and never tottera, — is advanced to the 
honour of assisting me upon mj scribbling oc- 
casions ; and, because we choose to avoid the. 
trouble of making frequent changes in the 
position of our household furniture, proves 
equally serviceable upon all others. It has cost 
ua now and then the downfal of a glass : for, 
when covered with a table-cloth, the fish-ponds 
are not easily discerned; and not being seen, 
are sometimes as little thought of. But having 
numerous good qualities which abundantly 
compensate that single inconvenience, we spill 
upon it our cofTee, our wine, and our ale, with- 
out murmuring, and resolve that it shall be our 
table still, to the exclusion of all others. Not 
to be tedious, I will add but one more cir- 
cumstance upon the subject, and that only 
because it will impress upon you, as much as 
any thing that I have stud, a sense of the 
value we set upon ita escritorial capacity. — 
Parched and penetrated on one side by the 
heat (^ the fire, it has opened into a large fis* 
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sure, which pervades not the moulding of it 
only, but the very substance of the plank. At 
the mouth <^ this tqterture, a sharp splinter 
inesents itself, which, as sure as it comes in 
omtact with a gown or an apron, tears it. It 
happens, unfortonately, to be on that side oi 
this excellent and never>to-be-forgotten table 
which Mrs. Unwin sweeps with her apparel, 
almost as often as she rises from her chair. 
Qlie consequences need not, to use the lashion- 
atde phrase, be given in detail : but the needle 
sets all to rights ; and the caid-table still holds 
possession of its fiinctions without a rivaL 

Clean roads and milder weather have once 
more released us, openii^ a way for our es- 
cape into our accustomed walks. We have 
both, I believe, been sufferers by such a long 
confinement. Mrs. Unwin has had a nervous 
fever all the winter, and I a stomach that has 
quarrelled with every thing, and not seldom 
even with its bread and butter. Her com- 
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I^aint, I hope, is at length removed ; but mine 
seems more obstinate, giving way to nothing 
that I can oppose to it, except just irt the 
moment when the opposition is made. I as- 
cribe this malady^both our maJadies, indeed^ 
in a great measure, to our want of exercise. 
We have each of us practised mffl*e, in othc^ 
days, than lately we have been able to take; 
and for my own part, till I was more than 
thirty years old, it was almost essential to 
my comfort to be perpetually in motion. My 
constitutiiHi, therefore, misses, X doubt not, its 
usuild aids of this kind ; and unless, for pur- 
poses which I cannot fiwesee. Providence should 
interpose to prevent it, will probably reach the 
m(Hiient of its dissolution the sooner for being 
so little disturbed. A vitiated digestion, I be- 
lieve, always terminates, if not cured, in the 
production of some chronical disorder. In se- 
veral I have known it produce a dropsy. But 
no matter. Death is inevitable ; and whether 
we die to-day or to-morrow, a watery death 
VOL. I. 2 a 
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or a dry one, is of do conaequence. The state 
of our spiritual health is all. Could I discover 
a few more symptonu of convalescence ther^ 
this body might moulder into its ori^nal dust 
without one ai^ from me. Nothing of all this 
did I mean to say; but I have said it, and 
must now seek another guliject. 

One of our most &vourite walks is spoiled. 
The spinney is cut down to the stumps : even 
the lilacs and the synngas, to the stumps. 
Little did I think, (though indeed I might 
have thought it,) that the trees which skreened 
me from the sun last summer would tiiis win- 
ter be employed in roasting potatoes and boil- 
ing teaJcetdes for the poor of Olney. But so 
it has proved ; and we oursdves have, at this 
moment, more than two waggon-loads of them 
in our wood4oft. 

finch Tsrioua lemces can treei perferm; 

Whom once they ikreeii'd from hnt, in time they num. 
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The mention of the poor reminds me of say- 
ing, in answer to your application in behalf 

of the F '3, that th^ long since received 

a portion of their nameless benefactor's annual 
remittance. Mrs. Unwin sent them more than 
twelve potmds of beef, and two gallon loaves. 

A letter from Manchester reached om: town 
last Sunday, addressed to the Mayor or other 
chief magistrate of Olney. The purport of it 
was, to excite him and his neighbours to pe- 
tition Parliament against the concessions to 
Ireland that Government has in contempla- 
tion. Mr. Maurice Smith, as constable, took 
the letter. But whether that most respectable 
personage amongst us intends to comply with - 
the terms of it, or not, I am ignormat. For 
myself, however, I can pretty well answer, 
that I shaU sign no petition of the sort ; both 
because I do not think myself competent to 
a right understanding of the question, and 
because it spears to me, that, whatever be 
2 A 2 
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the erenU no jdace in Eo^aiid can be less caa- 
cerned in it than Olney. 

We r^oice that you are all wdL Our lore 
attends Mrs. Newton and yourself, and the 
joung ladies. 

I am yours, my dear friend, as usual, 

W. C. 



TO THE EEV. JOHN NEWTON. 
HY DEAK FBIEND, April 9, 1785. 

In a letter to the printer of the 'North- 
ampton Mercury, we have the following his- 
tory. — An ecdesiagtic of the name of Ziehen, 
Gcorman superintendant or Lutheran tushop 
of ZetterMdt, in the year 1779 ddivered to 
the Courts of Hanover and Brunswick a pre- 
diction to the following purport. That an 
earthquake is at hand, the greatest and most 
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destructive ever known ; that it will originate 
in the Alps and in their neighbourhood, es- 
pecially at Mount 8t. Oothard ; at the foot of 
which mountain, it seems, four rivers have their 
source, of which the Rhine is one. The names 
of the rest I have forgotten, TTiey are all to 
be swallowed up. That the earth will open 
into an immense fissure, which will divide all 
Europe, reaching from the aforesaid mountain 
to tiie states of Holland; that the Zuyder 
Sea will be absorbed in the gulf ; ' tli^ the 
BristfJ Channel vriU be no more: in short, 
that the North of Europe will be separated 
from the South, and tliat seven thousand 
dties, towns, and viD^geg, will be destroyed. 
Tliis prediction he delivered at the aforesaid 
Courts, in the year seventy-mne, asserting, that 
in February following the commotitm' would 
b^in, and that by Easter 1786, .the whole 
vfonld be accomplished. Accordingly, betw4»» 
the fifteenth and twenty-seventh of Febnr 
ary, in the year eighty, the public gazettes 
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and newspapers took notice of several earth- 
qnakea in the Alps, and in the regions at 
their foot; particularly about Mount St. Qo- 

thard. From this- partial fulfilment, Mr. O 

argues the probabiUtj of a complete one, and 
exhorta the world to watch and be prepared. 
He adds, moreover, that Mr. Ziehen was a 
pious man, a man of science, and a man of 
sense ; and that when be gave in his writing, 
he offered to swear to it — ^I suppose, as a 
revelation firtan above. He is since dead. 

Nothing in the whole affair pleases me so 
much, as that be has named a short day for the 
completion of his p-ophecy. It is tedious 
wcH^ to hold the judgment in suspense for 
many years ; but any body, methinks, may 
wait with patience till a twelvemonth shall 
pass away, especially when an earthquake of 
such magnitude is in question. I do not s^y 
that Mr. Ziehen is deceived ; bnt if he be not, 
I will say that Jie is the first modem prof^iet 
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who has not both been a subject of deception 
faimsdif, and a deceirer of others. A year will 
show. 

Mrs. Unwin thanks Mrs. Newton for her 
letter. We hope that Fatty has been falsely 
accused. But, however that may be, we see 
great cause to admire either the o^ency of hee 
ai^uments, or her husband's openness to con- 
viction, who, by a single box on the ear, was 
so effectually assured of the innocence of his 
wife, as to become more attached to her than 
ever. For the sake of good husbands, it is to 
be hoped that she will keep her nostrum a se- 
cret, or communicate it only to ladies in her 
own predicament, who have need of the most 
forcible proofs of their int^rity. 

Our love attends all your fiunily. Believe 
me, my dear Mend, affectionately yours, 

w. a 
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TO THE BEV. JOHN NEWTON. 
HY DEAB FBIEND, April 32, 178S. 

When I received your account of the 
great celebrity of John Gilpin, I felt myself 
both flattered and grieved. Being man, 
and having in my composition all the ingre- 
dients of which other men are made, qnd 
vanity among the rest, it pleased me to re- 
flect that I was on a sudden become so fit* 
mous, and that all the world was busy en- 
quiring after me: but the next moment, re- 
collecting my former self, and that thirteen 
years ago, as harmleBs as John's history is, 
I should not th^ have written it, my spirits 
sank, and I was ashamed of my success.. 
Your letter was followed the next post by 
one from Mr. Unwin. You tell me that I 
am rivalled by Mrs. Bellamy ; and he, tiiat 
I have u competitor for fame, not less for- 
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midable, in the Learned Pig. Alas ! what 
is an author's popularity worth, in a world 
that can suffer a p-ostitute on one side, and 
a fng on Uie other, to ecl^)ee his brightest 
glories? I am therefore sufficiently bumUed 
by these considerations; and unless I should 
hereafiei be ordained to engross the public 
attention by means more magnificent than a 
song, am persuaded that I shall suffer no 
real detriment I^ their applause. I have pro- 
duced many things, under the influence of de- 
spair, which hope wouH not have povnitted 
to spring. But if the soil of that melancholy; 
in which I have walked so long, has thrown 
up here and there an unprofitable fungus, 
it is wen, at least, that it is not cfaaigealide 
with having brought forth poison. Like you, 
I see, or think I can see, that OilfHn may 
have his use. Causes, in appearance trivial, 
produce often the most beneficial consequenoes; 
and perhaps my volumes may' noW traivd to 
a distance; which, if they had not'beeii nsher- 
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ed into the world bj that notable borseman, 
the^ would nerer have reached. Our temper 
difieiB somewhat from that of the ancient 
Jewa. They would ndtiier dance nor weep. 
We indeed weep not, If a man mourn unto 
UB ; but I must needs say, that, if he pipe, 
we seem disposed to dance with the greatest 
alacrity.! 

Yours, 

W. C. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 
MY DEAR FRIEND, M«y, 1785. 

I do not know that I shall send you 
news; but, whether it be news or not, it is 
necessary that I should relate the iact, lest I 
should omit an artide of intelligence important 
at least at Olney. Tlie event took place much 
nearer to you than to us, and yet it is possU>le 
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that no account of it may yet have reached 
you. — Mr. Ashbumer, the elder, went to Lon- 
don on Tuesday se'nnight in perfect health 
and in high spiiits, so as to be remarkably 
cheerful ; and was bi^ught home in an hearse 
the Friday following. Soon after his arrival in 
town, he comfdained of an acute pain in his 
elbow, then in his shoulder, then in both 
shoulders ; was blooded ; took two doses of 
such medicine as an qwthecary^ thought might 
do him good; and died on Thursday, in the 
morning, at ten o'clock. When I first heard 
the tidings, I could hardly credit them; and 
yet have lived long enough myself to have 
seen manifold and most convindog proofe, 
that neither health, great strength, nor even 
youth itself, afford the least security &om tiie 
stroke of death. It is not common, however, 
for men at the age of thirty-dx to die so 
sudfjenly. I saw him but a few days before, 
with a bundle of gloves and hatbands undo: 
his arm, at the door of Geary Ball, who lay 
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at that time a corpse. The following day, I 
saw him march before the coffin, and lead 
the procession that attended Qeaay to the 
grave. He might be trulj said to march, for 
bis step was herdc, his figure athletic, and 
his countenance as firm and confident as if 
he had been bom only to buiy others, and 
was sure never to be buried himself. Sudi 
be appeared to me, while I stood at the 
window and contemplated his deportment ; 
and then he died. 

I am sensible of the tenderness and afiec- 
tionate Idndness with which you recollect our 
past intercourse, and express your hopes of 
my future restoration. I, too, within the 
last eight mcHiths, have had my hopes, thou|^ 
they have been of shcNrt duration ; cut off, like 
the foam upon the waters. Some previous 
adjustments, indeed, are necessary, befone - a 
lasting expectaticm of comfort can have place 
in me; There are those persuasions in my 
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mind which either entirely forbid the entrance 
cf hope, or, if it enter, immediately qect it. 
They are incompatible with any such inmate, 
and must be turned out themsdves before so 
desirable a guest can possibly have secure 
possession. This, you say, will be done. It 
may be, but it is not done yet; nor has 
a single step in the course of God's dealings 
with me been taken towards it. If I mend^ 
no creature ever mended w slowly that re- 
covered at last. I am like a slug or snail, that 
has fallen into a deep well : slug as he is, he 
performs his descent with an alacrity propor- 
tioned to his weight; but he does not crawl 
up again quite so &st. Mine was a ra|Hd 
{dunge ; but my return to daylight, if I am 
indeed returning, is Idsnrely enough. — I wish 
you a swift pn^ress, and a {deasant one, 
through the great subject that you have in 
hand ; and set that value upon your letters 
to which they are in themselves entitied, 
but which is certainly encreascd by that 
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peculiar atteotion which the writer of thwn 
pays to me. Were I such as I ooce was, I 
should say that I have a claim upon your par- 
ticular notice which nothing ought to supersede. 
Most of your other connexions you may feirly 
be said to have formed by your own act ; but 
your connexion with me was the work of God. 
The kine that went up with the ark from Beth- 
shemesh left what they loved behind them, in 
obedience to an impression which to them was 
perfectly dark and unintelligible. Your joum^ 
to Huntingdon was not less wonderfuL He, 
indeed, who sent you, knew well wherefore, but 
you knew not. That dispensation, therefore, 
would furnish me, as long as we can both re- 
member it, with a plea for some distinction at 
your hands, had I occasion to use and urge it, 
which I have not. But I am altered since that 
time ; and if your affection for me had ceased, 
you might very reasonably justify your change 
by mine. I can say nothing for myself at pre- 
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sent ; but this I can venture to foretell, that 
should the restoration of which my friends 
assure me obtain, I shall ilndoubtedlj love those 
who have continued to love me, even in a state 
of transformation from my former self, much 
more than ever. I doubt not that Nebuchad- 
nezzar had friends in his prosperity ; all kings 
have many. But when his nails became like 
eagles' claws, and he ate grass like an ox, I 
suppose he had few to pity him. 



I am ^oA that Johnson is in &ct a driller 
man than I supposed him. My quarrel with 
him was not for any stricture of his upon my 
poetry, (for he has made several, and many of 
them have been judicious, and my work will be 
the better for them,) but for a certain rudeness 
Tjrith which he questioned my judgment of a 
writer of the last century, though I only men-r 
tion the effect that his verses had upon me 
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wben a htfy. Then fsertaiiiljr was at the time 
a busde in his temper, occasioned, I imagiiie, bj- 
mj bdng a Utde importunate wkh him to 
proceed. He lias, however, lecovered himself 
anoe ; and, except that the [hcss .seems to hare 
stood still this last wedc, has printed as &st as 
I conld widi. Had he kept the same pace from 
the bc^ning, the book had been published, as 
indeed it ou^t to have been, three months 
ago. That eril report of his inddence reaches 
me from every body that knows him, aod is so 
general, that had I a woik, or the puUication 
of one in band, die expenses of which I in- 
tended to take the hazard of upon myself I 
should be very much afraid to employ him. 
He who will n^^ect bimsdf cannot well be ex- 
pected to attend to the int^ests of another^ 

We are going to pay Mr. Fomfret a morning 
viat. Our errand is to see a fine bed of tulips, 
a sight that I nev» saw. Fine painting, and 
God the artist. — Mrs. Unwin has something 
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lA say in the cover. I leave he? therefore to 
make her own coortesy, and only add that I 
am yours and Mrs. Newton's 

Affectionate 

W.C. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

iSY DEAR FBIEND, June 4, 176^. 

Mr. Greatheed had your letter the day 
after we received it. He is a well-bred, agree- 
able young man, and one whose eyes have been 
opened, I doubt not, for the ben^t of others, 
as well as for his own. He preached at Oln^, 
a day or tWo ^o, and I have reason to think 
with acc^itance and success. One person, at 
least, who had been in prison some weeks, 
received his enlaif;ement under him. 1 should 
have been glad to have been a hearer ; but 
that privilf^ is not allowed me yet. Indeed, 

VOL. I. 2 B 
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since I told you that I had hope, I hare never 
(eased to despair; and have repented that I 
made my boast so soon, more than once. A 
king may forbid a man to appear before him, 
and it were sb^nge if the King of kings might 
not do the same. I know it to be his will 
that I should not enter into his presence now ; 
when the prohibitirai is taken off, I shall enter; 
but in the mean time I should neither please 
him, nor serve myself, by intruding. 

My bo(& is at length printed, and I returned 
the last proof to Johnson on Tuesday. .1 hare 
ordered a copy to Charles Square, and bare 
directed Johnson to enclose one with it, ad- 
dressed to John Bacon, Esq. I was obUge4 
to give you this trouUe, not bdng sure of th^ 
place of his abode. I have taken the liberty to 
mention him, as an arti^, in terms that he well 
deserves. The passage was written soon after 
I received the engraving with which he fa- 
voured me, and while the imivession , that it 
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made upon me was yet wann. He will, there- 
fore, excuse the liberty that I have taken, and 
place it to the account of those feelings which 
he himself excited. 

The walking season is returned. We visit 
the wilderness daily. Mr. Throckmorton, last 
summer, presented me with a key, of his gar- 
den. The family are all absent, except the 
jffiest and a servant or two ; so that the honey- 
suckles, lilacs, and syringas, are all our own. 

We are well, and our united love attends 
yourselves and the young ladies. 
Yours, my dear Mend, 

With much affection, 

W. C. 
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TO THE BEV. JOHN NEWTON. 
HY DEAB FBIEND, Jane S£, 1785- 

A note that we recdved from Mr. 
Scott, by your desire, infonning us of the 
amendment of Mrs. Newton's health, demands 
our thanks, having relieved us from no little 
anxiety upon her account. The welcome pur- 
port of it was soon after confirmed by Sally 
Johnson, so that, at present, we feel ourselves 
at liberty to hope that by this time Mrs. 
Newton's recovery is complete. Sally's looks 
do credit to the air of Hoxton. She seems to 
have lost nothing, either in complexion or di- 
mensions, by her removal hence ; and, which 
is still more to the credit of your great town, 
she seems in spiritual things also, to be the 
very same Sally whom we knew once at Olney. 
Situation, therefore, is nothing. They who 
have the means of grace, and an art to use 
them, will thrive any where ; others nowhere. 
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More than a few, who were fcameily <n*na- 
ments of Has garden which you once watered, 
here flourished, and here have seemed to 
witlier. Others, transphtnted into a soil ap- 
parently less favourable to their growth, ^ther 
find the exchange an advantage, or at least are 
not impaired by it. Of myself, who had once 
both leaves and fruit, but who have now 
neither, I say nothing; or only this, — That 
wiien I am overwhelmed with despair, I repine 
at my barrenness, and think it hard to be thus 
blighted; but when a glimpse of hope breaks 
in upon me, I am contented to be the sapless 
thing I am, knowing that He who has com- 
manded me to wither, can command me to 
flourish again, when He pleases. My expe- 
riences, however, of this latter kind, are rare 
and trande&tk The light that reaches me 
cannot be compared either to that of the snn 
or of the moon. It is a flash in a dark ni^t, 
during which the heavens seem opened only 
to shut again. 
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We enquired, but could not learn, that any 
thing memorable passed in the last moments of 
poor Nathan. I listened, in expectation that 
he would at least acknowledge what aU who 
knew him in bis more lively days had so long 
seen and lamented, hb neglect of the best 
things, and his eager pursuit of riches. But 
he was totally silent upon that subject. Yet 
it was evident that the cares of this world had 
choked in him much of the good seed, and that 
he was no longer the Nathan whom we have 
80 often heard at the old house, rich in spirit, 
though poor in expression ; whose desires were 
unutterable in every sense, both because they 
were too hig for language, and because Nathan 
had no language for them. I believe with you, 
however, that he is safe at home. He had a 
weak head and strong passions, which He who 
made him wdl knew, and for which He would 
undoubtedly make great allowance. The for- 
giveness of God is large and absolute ; so large, 
that though in general He calls for confession 



n,s,t,..dDi. Google 



WILLIAM COWPKB. 875 

of dur sins. He sometimes dispenses with that 
preliminary, and wUl not su£fer even the de- 
linquent himself to mention his transgression. 
He has so forgiven it, that He seems to have 
forgotten it too, and will have the sinner to 
forget it also. Such instances, pertiaps, may' 
not be common, but. I know that there have 
been such, and it might be so with Nathan. 

I know not what Johnson is about, neither 
do I now inquire. It will be a month to- 
morrow since I returned him the last proof. 
He might, I suppose, have published by this 
time, without hurrying himself into a fever, or 
breaking his neck through the violence of his 
dispatch. But having never seen the book 
advertised, I conclude that he has not. Had 
the parliament risen at the usual time, he 
would have been just too late, and though it 
sits longer than usual, or is likdy to . do so, I 
should not wonder if he were too late at last. 
Dr. Johnson laughs at Savage for chaiging the 
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BtJll-birth (^ a poem of his upon the booksdler'a 
delay ; yet when Dr. Johnson had a poem of 
his own to puhlish, no man ever discovered 
more anxiety to meet the market But I 
have taken thought about it, till I am grown 
weary of the subject, and at last have placed 
myself much at my ease upon the cushion of 
this one resolution, that if ever I have dealings 
hereafter with my present manager, we will 
proceed upon other tetms. 

Mr. Wright called here last Sunday, by 
whom Lord Dartmouth made oMiging en- 
quiries after the volume, and was pleased 
to say that he was impatient to see it I 
told him that I had ordered a copy to his 
Lordship, which I hoped he would receive 
if not soon, at least before he should retire 
into the country. I have also ordered one 
to Mr. Barham. 

We suffer in this country, very much by 
drought. The com, I believe, is in most places 
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Uiio, and the hay harvest amounts in scane 
to not more titpn the fifth of a, crop. Heavy 
^axesi excetrave' levieft fox the poor, and lead 
Qcres, hare brought our fens^^ afaoost to thciv 
vitft' end ; and many, . wbo are not fannersi 
are not very remote from the same point of 
despondency. I do not de^yond, because I 
waa never much addicted to anxious thoughts, 
about the future, in rented of temporals. But 
I feel myself a little angry with a minister, 
who, when he imposed a tax upon gloves, was 
not ashamed to call them a luxury. Caps 
and boots lined with fiir, are not accounted 
a luxnry in Russia, neither can gloves be rea- 
sonably deemed auch in a climate sometimes 
hardly less severe than that. Nature, indeed, 
is content with little, and luxury seems, in 
some respect, rather relative, than of any 
fixed construction. Accordin^y it may be- 
come, in time, a luxury for an Englishman 
to wear breeches, because it is possiUe to 
exist without them, and because persons of a 
VOL. I. 2 C 
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moderate income may fhid them top expen- 
sive. I hope, hov^rer, to be^j^ in the dosf 
before that day riiall come ; Sae, having worn 
them so many years, if they be ini^ed a 
luxury, they are such a one as I could very 
ill (pore; yet spare them I must, if I can- 
not a&fpi to we^ them. - 

We are tolerably well in health, and as to 
spirits, much as usual — seldom better, some- 
times worse. 

Yours, my dear friend, aflfectionately 
W. C. 



END OF VOL. I, 
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